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From the Painting by the Author nith his Irft Hand 



" My kind helper (Takesaburo Kondo) grasped my 
left arm once again, raised me on his back and in 
one bound leaped over the earthwork. 
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TO THE SPIRITS 

OF MY 

HEROIC COMRADES 

WHO FELL AT PORT ARTHUR 

I DEDICATE 

THIS BOOK 
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"THE STRENGTH OF THE HILLS •• 



In Mimory AT ^*« Two Sont of G$n$ral Nogt, 

9hofill In iMftoiM cf tho lihtrttes of Japan and the rights «f 4ti(k 

om qt Nanthan, tho othir at 208 MUtr Hill, 



THe stnenffth of the hiU8 Is oruel» 

When from fortress and redoubt, 
In the tj^K^estp^thr^es of ba|Ue, 

The red Death flashes out— 
The streniith of the hills Is holvi 

Orowned M^tth the h^BiPQ'jp toil, 
And the living heart of Freedom 

Throbs in the bleeding soil I 

The strength of the hills Is Glory. 

O sons of a dauntless sire* 
For your deathless love uprise*- 

The flame of an altar-fire I 
In the van of mcu-tyr-leffions 

Thro' the paths of pain ye trod« 
Ye have Joined the viewless armies 

That march with the hosts of God. 
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INTRODUCtiON^ 

BY 

COUNT OEUMA' 

"^ 
TyEGENtLY Mr. Garfifeld, a retired officer of 
X^the Russian Army, and a* correspondent of 
the Russ, came to call upon me. When the 
war btdke out between Russia and Japan he was 
at Harbin ; soon afterward he was summoned to 
Port Arthur and set out thither. But, by that time, 
communication had been cut off by our Army, and 
in coilsequence he was obliged to return to Vla- 
divostok. According to my visitor's story the rail- 
way trains from^ the Russian capital were loaded 
with decorations and prize money, and the officers 
and men travelling in the same trains were in the 
highest of spirits, as if they had been going through a 
triumphal arch after a victory accomplished; they 
seemed to believe that the civilized Russian Army 
was to crush into pieces the hialf-civilized forces of 
Japan, and thfese glittering decorations and the jing- 
lihg gold were soon to be theirs. They did not enter- 
tain' in the Ibast the feeling with which a man enters a 
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tiger's den or knocks at death's door. The Japanese 
fighters, on the contrary, marched bravely to the front 
' fully prepared' to suffer agonies gfnd sacrifice their 
lives for their Sire and country, with the determina- 
tion of the true old warrior, who went to war ready' 
to die, and never expected to come back alive. The 
Russian Army lacked harmony and cooperation' be- 
tween the superiors and inferiors ; generals ^vere 
haughty, and men weary; while officers were rich, 
soldiers were left hungry. Such relations were some- 
thing like those bet\veeii dogs and monkeys. On 
the other hand, the Japanese Army combined the 
strictest of discipline with the close friendship of 
comrades, as if they were all parents and sons, or 
brothers. Viewed from this standpoint the success 
or failure of the two armies might have been clearly 
foreseen even before fighting the first battle. Mr. 
.Garfield spoke thus, and his observations seem to the 
point. 

The Army of our country is strict in discipline 
and yet harmonious through the higher and lower 
ranks. The soldiers vie with each other to offer 
themselves on the altar of their country ; the spirit of 
self-sacrifice prevails to a marked degree. This is the 
true characteristic of the race of Yamato. And in 



Digitized by 



Google 



Ill 

the Siege of Pott Arthur this sublime national spirit 
showed itself especially vigorous. Materially cal-. 
culated, the loss and damage to our besieging Atmy 
was enormous. If, however, the spiritual activity 
this great struggle entailed is taken into considera- 
tion, our gain was also immense ; it has added one 
great glory to the history of our race. Even the 
lowest of soldiers fought in battle-fields with unflinch- 
ing courage, and faced death as if it were going 
home, and yet the bravest were also the tenderest ; 
many a time they must have shed secret tears, over- 
whelmed with emotion while standing in the rain-fall 
of bullets. They respected and obeyed the dictates 
at once of honour and duty in all their service, and 
shouted Banzai to His Imperial Majesty at the 
moment of death. Their display of the true spirit 
of the Japanese Samurai is radically different from 
the behaviour of men who appear on the fighting line 
with only the prospect of decorations and money 
before their eyes. 

Lieutenant Sakurai is the younger brother of my 
friend Mr. Hikoichiro Sakurai. He had a personal 
share in the tragedy of Port Arthur, and is a brave 
soldier with no little literary talent. I had read 
with interest the Lieutenant's letters written while at 
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the front, giving an inside view as well as stri outside 
one of the war, and describing the delicate workings 
of the human heart at such a time. Later I was vety 
sorry to hear that he had been seriously w-ounded in 
the first general assault. He has Written put thefacts 
of the siege with the left hand spared him by the 
enemy's shot. He tdls us grand stories and sad 
stories, prortrays the pathetic human nature in which 
fortitude and tears are woven together, and depicts 
to us with his sympathetic pen the great living 
drama of Port Arthur 1 must congratulate him on his 
success. To make clear the true cause of the un- 
broken series of successes vouchsafed to our Imperial 
Army, to make known to the publicthe loyalty and 
bravery of many a nameless hero, and thus to com- 
fort the spirits of those countless patriots^ whoseJsones 
lie bleaching in the ^wilderness of Liaotung, is. a kind 
of work for which we must largely depend upon such 
men as Lieutenant Sakurai, who have \fought at 
Port Arthur and write their experiejice. He lias 
blazed the way with marked success in this most 
interesting field of war literature. 

Shigenobu Okuma. 
Aprils IQ06. 
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Lines Written hjf General Ka§i, 

in Memory of Hie Dead Soldiere, after 

Hie Return from the War, 



!n wir.ar fliilct.«ndjrortf)e|% 
Toward the sreat King^ army* 
Marched on a mighty foe f 
Few 8lng the victors p6Ban— 
For hill and battte^plaln. 
With dying men and alalnf 
Qrew mountain-heights of pallV 
And mine Is boundless woet 

How shaU I meet my late* 
When sires grown old In sorroWi 
Ask of the unreturning 
For whom they vainly wait? 
Few sing the victors pttant 
On hiU and battle-plain 
Alas* the many slainp ^ 

The mountain-heights of paln* 
That won the fortress-gate I 

(A JtaratihroH Ijr Wlwra 9. BvritJ 
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THE Russo-Japanese War! This tremendous 
struggle is now happily at an end, and the 
hupdreds of thousands of brave and loyal dficers 
and njen have come l)4ck from tl^e fields, with laurels 
on their heads and welcomed by the grateful nation. 
What a triumphant air! How J\appy theyjiookl 
But their Jiearts are not full only of joy^and glai^pjess. 
At the back of their smiles lie bid the, deep' sprrpw 
and the, often forced back tears for the multitudes 
of. their cpmrades who, for ^l^e cai^e of tb^ir country 
and of His Majesty, have ..turned t{ieir b9dies into 
the e^rth ^f lone Manchuria, and, cannot sjxarje in 
their delight of a^triupiphal rqtjurn home. 

Toward the end pf tjie Sinico-Japatjese War, ^a 
certain detachment was ordered home, when they 
paid a final visit to the graves of tjieir d.ead cpm- 
rjades. ^^One private stepped out of the ranks. ^nd 
stroked the tonilpstpne of. bis specjial.chum, sayipg 
with falling tears : 

*'Dear Kato! I am.^oing hack to Japan. We 
have faced wind and rain together. ^nd fought. in 
the hail-rtorm of Ipull^ts together, and yau.di^d 
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instead of me, and 1 am going home in safety. 1 feel 
as if I am not doing right. Very sad to leave you 

here alone but be happy, dear Kato, Liaotung 

Peninsula is now ours! Your bones are buried in 
the Japanese soil. Be at case,- you understand, Kato ? 
I havftto go ** 

He talked ^as if to a living friend. Every word 
was from the bottom of his heart, trying to comfort 
the departed spirit of his patriotic comrade. His 
loving bosom was full of a sense of eternal separation 
of the living from the dead. He was silent and in 
tears for a while, then wiped his eyes and cheeks,- 
offered water to the grave from his water-bottle and 
slowly resumed his post. 

Who could help .tears of sympathy for this simple- 
minded soldier ? Triumphal return is without doubt 
a joy, the greatest joy one can ever experience, but 
how could we bear the pang of separation when 
we stand, on the eve of going back to his relatives 
and friends, before the lonesome tomb of our brother 
soldier, whose tie of friendship has been made tighter 
than that of a brother in blood, through participating 
In the same bitter experience of powder smoke, and 
bullet rain, both night and day ? 

How many of the officers and men, who shared in 
the sorrow similar to this soldier's ten years ago, 
must be repeating the same experience to-day in the 
same part of China! Those who have had the 
nfiisfoftuhe, like our own self, of being wounded in 
the field'and of being sent back before the conclu* 
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sion ef the War, are overwhelmed with a mixpd 
feeling of joy and sorrow, welcoming their living 
comrades back in a triumphal procession, and haunt- 
ed at the same time by the memory of the less 
fortunate friends. 

That detachment who sailed home from Liaotung 
Peninsula a decade ago learned on their way that 
the Peninsula was wrested from them. Poor Kato ! 
who died with a smile for his country — did he die in 
vain? And his great fame an empty sound? The 
rage and disappointment of his comforter may well 
be imagined, for after all loyal Kato*s ashes were 
not buried in the Japanese soil. 

For ten years we had been waiting and preparing 
for a chance of chastizing the iinjust. When the 
invincible Imperial Army first landed in the same 
battle scene often years ago, how eagerly they must 
have been welcomed by the spirits of their dead 
friends who could not find a permanent rest buried in 
a place which was once theirs and then, was not 
When I landed in a certain spot of the Peninsula 
and printed my first footsteps on the earth there, I 
cried out with a spontaneous joy : "This is aisp 
the Japanese soil ! A clot of the blood of our brave 
fellows at arms ! " 

I paid constant attention while at the front to find 
traces of those buried there during the previous war, 
but could not notice even a- rotten piece of wood 
marking such a place. But I felt .^ure that their 
spirits were always with us and guiding us in the 
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batftes, stirring us up tW dd oixt yftty best ^ tJSf 
(fouritry arid for the Sire, 

<<l^eheatii tliis your elder brbtHfer^s allies wr 
biiriedT Above Here yotir dbmrades* spirits must? life' 
soaring, unable to find an eternal plate of rfest ! Men* [ 
die, but thefr soiils do riot parish. Yotif comrades 
in tte worlci beyond are fightihg >^th you' in tWsr 
greaV struggle ! ** Tli^se were thfe words with which 
I used to sliihuiate men uiidfer my command: 

Through the alitiridant grace of Heaven* and the 
illustrious virtiie of His Majesty, the Imperial foi'ce^ 
defeatied the great erieriiy bdth ori land and* sea. 
Our arms were crowned with ah unparalleled success; 
ahd oiir country with awe-ilisplring dighify and 
world-over glory. And the Peninsula \V^fested from 
lis is once riibre under our care, the neglected^ graves 
of tlioSe who perished in the unsuccessful struggle 
ten years ago are once more being properly attended 
to. For this end teris of folds ihore of blood waS 
shed, and tens of folds more lives sacrifited; But 
men arid officers of our arriiy, like one man, strong in 
riipitebiisriessiand brave before a forihidable foe, thfey 
will riot stop till they win. This indomitalile spirit 
arid energy gave tliem the spliendid' victory, and the 
joyous triumph of to-day. • The story of how ovei^ 
one niillibn-o^ men lefl their homes arid' Country, 
ready arid willing to die for the great caiise, aYid 
of how they passed the eighteen months of hat'd- 
ship' arid privation among the mountains of Liatetfung, 
m the fi'eltjs of Manchuria:, and Oh the Waters 6t 
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the VeHow §e4 and the Sea of Japan, will forever be 
told to posterity by the history of our country. » 

The record of the great Russo-Japanese War will 
be written by the pen of able historians andr writers, 
I simply as an inst^ifiedht ftgltter who took part 
in jwhat may be called the hardest, nay, the ugliest 
battle in the annall*<y\S?ariBfreariff of strategy, of all 
tii9^ and of all nations, propose hereby to describe 
witJi liiy haiid^ iiot at^ all* faihibaV v^itti' the ftoldlnjf 
of a pen) recolleCtibns of wHiat t pfersbiikffy cic^ 
penenced aiia'ofiserv^^^ tlie' Sibge of ^bit AVthltt*;^ 
so tliat thos^- who fiave not been itt similaf pSStion^ i 
may picture to iliemselves t^e ietiu»l>%:^^ ^^ ^H^ 



5^ 

Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



i 



Chapter II 

MOBILIZATION 

N the second month of the 37th year, of Meiji, the 



diplomatic. relations between Japan and Russisi 
were severed, and the two nations began hpstilities. 
At the outset our navy dealt a stunning blow to. the 
Russian war vessels at Chemulpo and off Port Arthur. 
His August Majesty issued a proclamation of war. 
Mobilization orders were issued to different divisions 
of the Army. At this moment we the soldiers of C 
Japan all felt our bones crackle and our blood boil 
up, ready to give vent to a long stored ^ energy. 
Mobilization ! How. sweetly the word gladdened o 
our hearts, how impatiently we had waited to be 
ordered to the front ! What division was mobilized 
to-day.? What one will have its turn to-morrow ? 
How long shall we have to wait? May the order 
come at once ! May we find ourselves in the field 
without delay. Not that we wished to distinguish© 
ourselves and win honors in the early battles, but 
that we hated the idea of arriving at the scene 
after other divisions had borne all the burden of 
the first struggle. But what could we do without 
Imperial order? We soldiers were always ready 
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to <*jump into water and fire at the. Grjeat Sire's 

, wprd. of .command/' ^ We-had to. wait for the single 
word, y^Advajice!" How.e?-gerly we watched for 
that single word, for ylhat orde« of* mobilization, as 
dri^^ught-suffedng farmers watch for a sign of a rain- 
cloud in.the^ky! ,We offered " mobilizatioji pray- 
ers/' as they offer " rain -prayers." Wherever we 

.went, whomsoever we met, we talked of nothing 

. .but mobilization. At last about the middle of April, 
the month of cherry blossoms emblematic of the 

. spirit of Japan's warsiors^ our Division received this 
l9|iged-for order. - ^Ordered to the front ! Our garri* 
son wa% granted th§ golden opportunity of untram- 
melled activity. I was at that time, the- Standard- 
bearer ofrjthe .Regiment. I said to our Commander 
on hearing this glad news: ** Hearty congratulations. 
Colonel, we have Just received the order." 

Upon ^hich Colonel Aoki smiled a smile, 

, indescribably ha^ppy, as if he welcomed the order, 

and exclaimed ; -/* It has come .at last ! " 

That was the h.appiest day we had* ever ex- 
perienced, .and I .could, not help. going arpund half 
in frenzy to the officers of all the companies to 
carry the news 4:o J:bem. A myster-ious kind of 
spfritiiaji electricity seemed tq permeate »the whole 

; garrison, composed of the flower - oC the Land of 
the* Gods. '^ Every one, both officers and privates 
seemed ready to fight the whole Russia single-hand- 

„.ed.' 'Our sduls were already on the great stage of 
Liaotung, while our bodies, still remained ia our 

- r- 
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own country. 

The men of the first and second reserve were 
none the less anxious and quick to gather round 
their standard. Some of them were so poor that 
their wives and children seemed likely to starve 
without them, others came from the sick beds of 
old, dying parents; all must have had cares and 
anxieties to detain them. But this was the time for 
them to " serve their country on emergency with 
a loyal and brave heart." What a privilege, they o 
all thought, for a man to be permitted to give hii 
life for the nation's cause. When we saw them 
swarm together day after day, our hearts bounded 
with redoubled joy and strength. 

Here is a sad story of this time. Nakamura, a 
private of thie first reserve, had an invalid wife and 
a baby of three. They were extremely poor, and the 
family would starve without the husband. Of course, cr 
however, the fainlly trouble had no place in their 
minds before a national crisis. On the eve of her 
husband's departure, the poor emaciated woman 
gathered all her scanty strength, went to the town 
near by, and bought two go of rice and one sen 
worth of fuel. This handful of grain and chips of 
fire- wood, are they really as insignificant as they 
seem to be ?* Nay, the two go of rice and the sen 
worth of wood were for the loving wife's farewell 
banquet in honor of her husband's great opportu- 
nity. And yet at the time of separation the wife 
was sick and the child starving, and the husband 
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going to give his life to bis country ! In the morn- 
ing before daybreak Nakamura bade good-bye to his 
wife and baby, and, without a farewell from his 
neighbors, hastened bravely to his post. Such was 
only one out of hundreds of thousands of similar heart- 
rending instances. The kind and sympathetic people 
left at home at once began to relieve these unfortu- 
nate families, so that the men at the front could 
devote their whole attention and -energy to their 
duties as soldiers. 

When the men of the first and second seserve 
arrived in their garrison, some of them were rejected 
on account of insufficient health or physique. How 
sad and crest-fallen they looked when thus reject- 
ed. "Please, can't you take me in some way? 
They gave me such a great send-ofF when I left 
my village, they Banzaied me over and over again 
when my train started. I came here determined 
not to go home again. How can I stand the dis- 
-^grace of going back to my neighbors as a useless 
, failure. Do please take me with you," they would 
entreat. The officers in charge had great difficulties 
in soothing and comforting these " failures " and 
persuading them to go home. 

" Good, luck to you ! Your, family will be well 
taken care of.t All right, eh }- 

" All right, all right ! I will bring you a dozen or 
two of the Ruskie's heads when I come back ! " 

**My dear Saku ! Don't die of an illness, if you 
die,- die on the battle-field. Don't worry about your 

— 9 — 
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. brother:!:** ; 

<:*I;am.r€adM:*i<>^'ltoj>i;r^adjon: the soil df Japan 

s^^in wit&jthisipair: df legs. : Be »,. happy. i with. one, 

wh^n. ypmr^ihearr that, Ivdied .in„hatjtle." 

; v<v.Xhank;y.ou:5ill for seeing:. me. ioff so.kindly, I 

.,will:if^turn;r)^pur. kindness byidi^tfngwishingjBay^elf in 

, th©fietld." . 

;:;WiQifds dikei^heisersouijded. at jjhcdoorwAysrofithe 

;:-;barxacJcs .^jjerywhesre. The men ^anxious ta«ecve; L, 

the nation, to help their families ;i was this. not: the 
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: v-W-e were busy j.nigjiit. and: day until the mobiliaing 
.^x^as GompWt^d. Some, were ikssigiled to: jtho fij^4uing 
j^rjif^giment, ' Q;tl>^rsN w-er^ put;, on .the wadtingi-Jist, and 
«r*fioon.w^.wj^re.j^^dy to start at ^ mmneiu!s nut.ce. 

;T(tJOS^. \yhq w^e. left aj^ home to fill' up vacancies 

■ :4abter»./9n,.w^re. sorely disappointed,, and entreated 

,,their I officers to- jbJIow them. to. join 'the fighting 

,;feg^Bient at ionce. Their conucades had to:;Comfort 

.ajipLd ^ngqurage,! cheer and.pj^alsd these disappointed 

},5$Pfn, ep^plajWJng to. them: that j the ^-ar .withr Russia 

. j^^§^4;i<)t^ lively tp ftome toian end. ia six months or 

:v^ven,.balf a -ye^r,::that:itheit twra. was.,sure to aome 

before long, that it viiva^i ojotti ajti-all ai.di^race to 

Vv45e.,onithe v^l^tignUst^ oni 4he .oontrary ;that they 

were to have the honor of idealing'thfe finishing slaroke 

. .tp.the^n^my. 

After, ,our, Regiment /\yas ready to. start,, on^^ad 
.v^ffair. took .place. Togo Miyatake was onQ of 4hose 
, who. were. Ipdgpd is^ a Buddhist tepaplCfCallecl^ICiiwn- 



--— IQ — 



Digitized by 



Google 



nonji to wait for a iater 'sumrtioiis. He wis in goo^- ^ 
health and excelleht spirits. WHeK -leaving -hoihe' 
he had fMrdnrfsed his parents, bi'dth^s -and frieintfs '' 
that he would *e^ ambiigf the fii^t to' help ^vm* bat- ' 
ties. Ndw, instead of dyihg^ in"the field he 'hatt to^ 
wait doiilg nothin^.ij Hedid tiot'know wheh'he'^ 
woulrf*b6' sent. ' This 'was too great a •Afetiaiilioil - 
for him'tobekr. He tH6ught it better to*ill liiih&elf 
so that his spirit freed Tr6m the shackles of the^^ 
body,' might*^ be at the frbrit to^ work with h& living- 
contrade^. Left in such a sitaatiort as he^^as, po6f ^ 
TogO*s nalrro^ but strong sense of patriotism made ' 
him' resolve on surcide as the most honorable way of 
escape. Late one night when* hi^ friends were fast - 
asleiep, he scribbled a linfe of farewell to thii eflfebt: 

"I am more sorry than I can possibly bear not to- 
be at the front with the others. No one would take • 
me in spitef 'of my entreaties; I will |)rovemy-lo}h8tHy 
withdeath.-'' 

Thiis prepared, he drew a dagger from a whiter 
wood sheath and cut across the abdomeii, whimper- 
ing Banzai to' the Emperor in a shower -of tears.* 
This took place on the I2th of Miy in a lonely 
corner of an old tottering temple,^ when the sound 
of rain dripping from* 'the' eaves made the sad scene 
stiir sadder. Biit good Heaven seemed to take 
compassion on such a faithfel soldier. His friends 
awoke and came to the rescue. He was sent to a 
hospital. His wound healed in due time, he was 
dischari-ged, and later he was allowed to go to*thef- 
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front. Cold treason may call this man a fool, or a 
fanatic, but his heart was pure and true. This in- 
cident testifies to the child-like simplicity of devotion 
that prevailed throughout the whole army. 

Russia prided herself of her vast territory and 
immense soldiery, but her people did not believe in 
the Czar's virtue. They were oppressed and trampl- 
ed upon by his ministers and officials. They were 
therefore not at all anxious to support the govern- 
ment in this war. Cossacks had to' drive the 
unwilling men to Manchuria at the pojnt of the 
bayonet.. . Yes, Russian fighters were brave and 
strong, but lacking in morale, the first requisite of 
a successful war. We, on the contrary, had an 
invincible spirit called YamatO'dainashii^ disciplined 
under the strict rules of military training. 

All the manifold details of business connected with 
mobilization were prosecuted with mechanical ex- 
actness and promptitude as had been previously 
planned out. Everything was now ready» and we 
were all eagerly waiting for the day of departure. 

What an exciting happy time we had, while thus 
waiting and watching. We stroked our arms, 
itching for action, sharpened our swords, pictured to 
ourselves what we would do on the actual battle- 
field. ^Many a soldier must have flourished his 
glittering sword as I did and smiled significantly in 
the midnight moonlight of the quiet garrison ground. 

When all necessary preparations were finished, our 
Colonel put us through an armed inspection. AH the 
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large drilj gfoUhd . from one end to tire other Wi§ 
filled with thousands of men and officers, each 
pfovided with his outfit, arms, food, clothing, and so 
on. Soon they were to bfave shouldeif to shoulder 
flying shot, and thundering noise, pestilential rairi 
and poisonous fog, eating together and sleeping 
together at Comrades and brothers in terror and 
privation. 

To the stirring sound of trumpets^ ouf famous 
Regimental fla.g was brought to the centre, and 
an imposing, ceremony of welcome to the flag was 
conducted by Colonel Aoki. The lives of the brave 
three thousand gathered round him were all in his 
hands. He has since told me that he was over- 
whelmed with a sense of great responsibility and 
with a feeling of proud exhilaration when he saw on 
that occasion how eager and ready they all were^ 
At the conclusion of this ceremony, our Commander 
gave us a speech of instruction, in such thrilling 
words as made us bite our lips and tremble with 
emotio0. 

At the. conclusion of such an armed inspection, a 
few days later* Brigadier-General Yamanaka, then in 
command of our Brigade, gave us a written piece of 
adyice, In which the following words were contained. 

**,TJic; flag of your regiment has already won a 
glorious name in the Japan-China War. Its fame is 
impressed upon the minds of all. You have the. 
responsibility of keeping this honor unsullied. You . 
are in duty bound to add to its splendor. And 
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whether you will do so or not,' solely depenii^ lippjl. r 
your deferinination. Remember, that, if you once i) 
brings spot of disgrace upon the flag,.^.n. oppjOBTtu- 
nity of washing it away will not easily ,comcw Do « 
not destroy by a single failure the honor »which 
this flag lias retained since its first battle. I deem 
it my highest glory to share in ups and downs, to 
live and die, with you officer9 and men beneath this 
historic flag. 

•* We are the main suppprt.of His Msyesty, .guardi- 
ans of the. safety of our country.: The^^nly ,way we 
canJuIfiL.our grave responsibility . is always to re- .. 
member the five items of His August Rescdpt givjen . 
to soldiers, . to do our duty with sincere;, devotion,, 
and to put into; practice the sworn resolutions pf 
oiir hearts. Our Emperor has now given us another , , 
instruction, .saying, * We rely', upon your loyalty, f 
and /bravery In .achieving victory and keeping^ 
urtsulHed the glory of our Empire.' ^Hdw shall we ' 
respond to these gracious words of His* Majesty '3? 
1 with you all shall put forth every ^energy to t^rijng 
this gr^at struggle \to a speedy^and successful^ tertni- .. 
nation, so that we may make good the riatfoii's trust 
in* us, and relieve His" Gracious H^rt; pf anxiety^ 
If we can thus secure bur country ih.'a pej;manent 
peace, our humble efforts will be am|rfy rewarded.^/ 

Our already /grave positidh was made'\;en-fold g 
graver by this' implicit trust, put pn us ,by HiS' 
Majesty arid thie riatibnV How ' did w.ebe^r this 
tremendous weight bf duty and responsibility? '''"' 
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Chapter tli 

; OUR DEPARTURE ■ '^A'^r^i::,^^::, 

ABOUT a month '*aftef- the mobrlfjfatioii «^as ' 
' otdered, another happy day came to^us'th'c ' 
2ist-of Hiy, a da:y-we*sh*ll never fcrgetlto the 'iend' ' 
of our lives. 

Wfiflfe we had 'beto waiting for this dajr/wefctcj 
heard rifews of repeated victories- of bur forces hi sSid ^ 

aromtd Chftfllcn-cheng'. V 

W€*i^ete fr^'htidally'-joyoirs ©verthdfiews/btit at ^ ' 

th#*^«aih«*- time^ "coiarld '• rtort help 'feeling a fooBsh ' 
anxiety. "If theyi'wereTiiakmg such steady pro** 
gress^tjutUiere; mij^httiot the war be* at sLn^ eitd by 
the time^we -Were- starting fcr the' front? A certain 
divlsidn wastbigo^hi a few days. Whenr' -should we * 
havfe^ckn-'turh^ While we- -were kept idle, other 
divisions'" might 'inonopoHze alh the -victoHe^ Uiere 
CotiM-^be." No'room would*'be left • for us unless we - 
hurried upi'f^* So'-therefore whefi -we^ received* the '■■ 
welcome"ordcr, there was. none whti'^Vas hot ^qiiite 
ready k) start at diice. 

On that loi^lotited«-for*'day, we were drddrerf to 
assemble on ♦ thfc 'parcide- ground at six o'clock in' 
thcf^tn<5rmi^.i 
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Our joy was boundless^ the time had come att^Jasi 
for the greatest action of our lives. " The brave 
man is not without tears, but those tears are not 
shed in the moment of separation/' — so the expres- 
sion goes. Of course^ we were as ready and willing ^ 
to welcome the worst as the best, but because o/ 
this very resolve and expection we could not help 
thinking of eternal separation, parent from child, 
man from wife, and brother from sister* *« Tears 
even in the eyes of an OnL'* How could we be 
without nmseen tears, though valiantly forcied back 
under a cheerful smile ! 

Gn the, night previous to departure, I took out my 
old friend^! photographs to look at, made tidy, the 
drawers of my desk, and so arranged everything that 
my . affairs would be quite clear to my surviving 
faipily. A,nd then I went to sleep !?iy last sleep on 
the mats peacefully and contentedly.. 

Atf thr.ee o'clock in the morning> the cannon roar- 
ed , three, times froiji the hill-top of the old castle. 
I jumped out of bed, cleansed my person with 
pure water, donned my best uniform, bowed to, the 
east where the ;great Sire resides, solemnly read his 
Proclamation of War,? and told His Majesty -that 
his humble subject was just starting to the front. 
When I offered my last prayers^^-the last I then be*- 
lieved they were— before the family shrine of my an- 
cestors, I felt a thrill going all through me, as if they 
were giving^ ^me a solemn injunction, sAying, "Thou 
art not thy own. For His Majesty's sake, thou shalt 
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go to save the nation from calamity, ready to bear 
the crushing of thy bones and the tearing of thy flesh. 
Disgrace not thy ancestors by an act of CQwardice/* 
My family and relations gathered around me to. give 
me a farewell cup of sake^ and to congratulate me on 
my joyous start. 

" Don't worry at all about your home affairs — put 
into practice all your long cherished good resolu- 
tions. For your death your father is quite ready. 
Add a flower of honor to our family name by 
distinguished service to th6 country ; " this from my 
father. 

^* Please, sir, don't be anxious about me. This is 
the greatest opportunity a soldier can possibly have. 
Only, do take good care of your delicate self;" 
this from myself. 

Such an exchange of sentiments between father 
and son must have taken place almost simultane- 
ously in a great many families. . ; . 

When the time had come for . me to start, I took 
up and put on the sword that had been placed in 
the family shrine^ drank the farewell cup of water 
my dear mother had filled, and left my home with 
light heart and light feet, ready to cross its threshold 
no more. < 

One officer was just going to the front in high 
spirits, when, on the night previous ta his departure, 
his beloved wife died, leaving a little baby behind. 
He had, however, no time to- see her laid in her last 
place of rest Bravely, though with tears hardly 
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suppressed, hestarted'early in the morning. Private ifc 
sorraxv mast give way tefofe national calanrity, bi^ 
human nattife' Yefliaiils the same forever. • This 
unfortuiiatd*dffTcfer*s sad dreams must have frequently 
wandefe'd around the* pole- 'marking *hdd bufiat plaeej - 
and about the pillow of the baby crying -aft^r its 
dead mothfen'^' 

At '6 A. M.bur 'tegi^Trent was drawn up in array; ^• 
the' Regimefttal ^fla^*'was -welcomed' to* the solemn*- 
and^^ majestic tune t>f 'AshiMki; 'diwA -ive all looked 
expectantly toWard'bur'GoIdnei'-who' was* to guide 
us through "savage sands and barbarian wind^.-' 
The bfkve soldietsfelf thefnselves-to bethe hands 
and fe^t df the Comtriafidef : ^ Wd had all said good- 
bye 'to parents ' and ^ homes: - hencef6HiFafrd','> our • 
Commander was to be our father, the boundless plain ' 
of Manthurte'out home;- Words ' utterfy fail- to- c 
describe th^ "seftse *o?F mutual dependence which wfr 
felt at this moment toward each other, the one to ' 
commztnS'ahd'th^^ottlferto obey. 

The: ColdhetgaJfed down the ranks 'fromone^nd to 
the other and tead • atetid his* last instructidiisf before 
leavihg the hotttt * khdl' " Then at his initiative,- ^e 
5^x«jfe'a:fe^'His 'Majestyth^'Highest Gdmmande^^thfee 
times over at the tops of our voices. 

"Ah ! at gfOtfp of i^rbAg warriotsihas iirisen ! they 
rivJtleacli^ Other in' achievements of drm^ at the word 
of our great Sire. Where they go, the hdavens will 
open And'thts earth* crumble! " 

" Firisr batttalidfli^lbrwaTd tharch! " 
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.^ag^V^ hi»ilM[);>^i94iil9tes> atfttieitr depaituie tc^th^fi^ont. 
jolHi»! toic^.ijwwffifmednour i?esdutioi^ito^^o^,.forwaxd, 

. :, 6erQe«t'firc>c<»the. eoefny. 

t* CHm? Iqag-drawn^ s«rf^eiitTUke/rj|egjmi»nt-f sent % off 

with the hearty and sincere* ^^^^^i^^^'ofrv the rppQple, 

began to move on step ty .^tep. iThe .noises of our 

\ll|afi4?in§-^ feetr. beaming ^aintei! and^fainteran the 

:• 4i$taiicey;l^e. sound c^ :Our rifles and swords softly 

rubbing agftiiast ><oujr clotihes, ' ho^M gailant and . stir- 

ringi .'these j iinust . ibave :6Qunde<4 to the ^eathusiastic 

:jear9<}0ir fte^^nlLtion! .Xbe> tcHa&pet><itbat ^JifiSQUSided 

-ftom^Mar jaind far. wafi .wr ^'goodrbyel^ta.our.dear 

ccoutiJaymen. -fOld and yonngy waving.the .national 

flags and shouting ^oem^^i/ in a thunder^ike chorus, 

:ctfnade>'.*uftvtihe -more; deter^iined. to^*.desQrve». their 

gratitude. Whenever-.inith^: fjeld wf 4aade ajurious 

assaulti^ twte felt .a^ tf ;bhls clvewrus jof BaMai were surg- 

Avjng from behind to stimufeLtp.$^nd,MQncou^age4is.^ Our 

:. : own wau<ryj njay well bei^ai4>ta4u^ve b«pn ^att echo 

.15 of.*hi»;nafeional enthu^sm. *.-)Iatth«imo^ni,i^.on4he 

: jhattkTfidd.. amid «ap^ending ,> ><iattnon , T<?ar» . ia -^the 

vjiMfliillyfeWoingf of a>f field en^^mpmentj. ibis, cry of 

,:^aneai jBcomithefMheart ofnthe .whoIe,.>nationf was 

J i adwAys present wiW^ us. 

■iMy. httoiWe self was^ hpnor,ed with. the imporJtant 

duty .ofhfiaring'thie Regimental' standard. . :Tfae low 

Mjhowsviand'.^tbwsiastic cheers^, at the csighb/'pf the 

/i:iflagj?iK)lnt.'€iro>|Jd« of people^ st^Miding by< the j:oad- 
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sides, stirred mjr shunts more and more, and also 
made me fear lest I might fail in my duty. During 
our march, Mr. Kojima, who had instructed me for 
five years in the High School, noticed me, and came 
forward two or three steps from among the watching 
crowds with overwhelming joy in his face^ and 
whispered in my ear : 

** Strive hard, Sakurai ! ** 

This brief but forcible exhortation from my kind 
teacher rang in my ears throughout the campaign 
and urged me to be a worthy pupil of his. 
War songs sung by groups of innocent kindergarten 
children, how they shook our hearts from the 
foundation! Old women, bowed with age, would 
rub rosaries between their palms, muttering prayers, 
and saying, — 

"Our great Buddha will take care of you I Do 
your best for us, Mr. Soldiers !" 

How pathetically their zeal impressed us 1 

Our transports, ^e Kagoshima MarUy the Yawata 
Maru, etc., were seen at anchor in the offing. The 
men b^an to go on board. Sampans going and 
coming covered the sea. Along the shore, the hills 
were black with men^ women, and children from 
village and to wnr waving the national flag and 
crying Banzai at the tops of their voices.. The fare- 
well hand-shake of our GolOnel and the Governor 
of Ehime-Ken added to the impressive scene. 

When all were on board and we had waved fare- 
well to the peoplct planting the Regimental flag on the 
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deck, our transports began to move on — whither? 
To the west, to the west; leaving dark volumes of 
^moke behind I All of a sudden clouds gathered 
jn the sky — ^the rain began to Ml, first slowly and 
then with violence ! . 

Eager brethren ! enthusiastic countrymen t Did 
you expect us soon to return in triumphal procession, 
when you saw us off, thousands of us starting in 
good ahf^cr. and high spirits? 
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Chapter IV 

'\^ ;^ THE^yOYAGE .; 

WITH the natibn?s\&iw^f still migiD^>m^ur 
ears, our imaginations flying to stupendous 
fights over mountains and across rivers, we were being 
carried far toward the west. Where were we going ? 
Where to land ? What was to be the scene of our fight* 
ing? All this nobody knew except the Colonel as 
commander of our transportation, and the captains of 
the transports, to whom secret orders had been given. 
Even they did not know much at the time of our 
starting ; they were to receive instructions from time 
to time. W^ere we going to Chennan-pu, or to the 
mouth of the Yalu, or toward Haicheng, or to the 
siege of Port Arthur ? We talked only of our guesses 
and imaginings. But the place ' of landing or of 
fighting did not matter much to us — we were only too 
happy at the thought of conning nearer and nearer jto 
the time when we could display all the courage we 
had, at the word of command from His Majesty and 
at the beckoning of our Regimental flag. # 

Toward the dusk of the evening on the twenty- 
first, we passed through the strait of Shimonoseki. 
We took a last view of our beloved Nippon and k\% 
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the pang of separation. 

" Fare thee well, hiy land of Yamato I Farew^H, 
my sweet home ! "' 

That night * the Sea of Japan was calnv and t^e 
shower of the day had dispersed the clouds. All was 
quiet, thousands of warriors indulged in profound^ 
sleep. Which way did their dreams fly, this fitst 
evening of their expedition*— to the east ? or to the 
west ? Gentle waves, smooth motion, an occasional 
long drawn breath, only added to- the calm of the 
scene. 

The next morning we found the sky well wiped 
without leaving half a cloud — it was truly Japan's 
weather. All the ships at this moment were hurry^ 
fng on at full speed off the Isles of Mutsur^, sighting 
the hills of Tsushima far away in the distance, when, 
lo ! a hawk descended to the deck of our transport. 
The men chased him hither and thither, and rejoiced 
at this good omen. For some time the bird remain- 
ed with MS, now perching on the mast, now flying 
about over the ship. After blessing the future of the 
brave officers and men in this way, he flew to the 
next transport to do the same errand of cheering up 
their hearts. 

Very soon time began to hang heavy on our hands. 
To break the monotony of the long voyage, an ap- 
peal to our ** hidden accomplishments " was always 
found the last but most effective resource. Some 
would recotmt their past experiences, others tell 
^host stQsries or jokes, still others recite or sing popq- 
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lar love-episodes, each joining .a }lhtle jgxoup ;itefiOfii- 
itls^'JtoriU^ ta$t<^'4n^linl!l]iK|alian. /EA^Aty mow rand then 
there appeared one bold enough to -.try the rustic 
dafioe/of w«3^1ervor,onedtev«r.venough.to umtaie a 
pt^Q^n^l ^tpryrteller , using his- kn^psaqk aa sirbook* 
re^t .^^lyi playiQ^ with .a fan in j^s .bMid, just a§ .a 
ppfffeslian^l reciter .would- 

KCbjseiis ax^ ;aF^l2tu3e resouiKi^^^vfmeh.the^niAJI 
heaven va^iKi'^arti^ .^f rihe st^ai»er«,a»d tbe petforni^cs 
fiicaes twe^re jfull / of ^ p^lde ^nd «^l^i9ii. Qtb^rs ti^q^ 
began to emulate, and from among men piled up ilike 
p9tdt0e$, fttory-^t^^rs, cofijur^rs, aqd p^fqrm^jrs of 
vai:iQt4S ^tri^ks .wpuJkI come forward .*tO'.amHse-^e 
audtoice. 

^BrpG^redJog to ^ front -rto ..figlit, .aiipd *o iight 
never to , return, .all on , thi^ .vioy^ge^ bc^h ^nien :£hi|1 
offices, ifelt .and J>ehav^ Wee .one Ur^e .iatmi\y in 
fri^adst)ip, .and vic^ wath ^ach other tto aiOiertain 
and h^0Hle the tedious ndCMpf^eri;^ ^^ine^atog tOHt 
all '.tjbe^r wit in ttheir\tricks .^^ ^ p9cfermdi^e^,/afid 
bursting ^i)he air and tjieir «ides .twijbh roierr^ . he^c^y 
laij^Jer, 

•Tisushima ma^ <than left -^b^hiod ii& -in i^9t>aad 
haze, and we steered our course northwafd *»6r<JM 
tbe.ocean, AA^ith JKovean aiwntainsiand {pf^ak6>c^(iU in 
s^jt. Our ^amM&ements ..^GuRtmued -ds^ . aft^r * d^vK* 
ysrjth (KTcasional playing of jHS^no .^y ,clufla^-^iid«d 
nuen and -shouting and s^cr^^^ng of war-t^ongs «q^ ^ 
deck. Wb^n tiyed pf tjie ^o g^wne cm: of wreiliiijg^ 
3)^ ^wcHil^ -discuss :the plam -of cm^ign.^mi rsadh 
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that the curtain might be raised at once, so that 
we could show off bur skill on the real stage of the 
battle-field, not only to astonish the enemy, but to 
elicit the applause of the world-wide audience. 

I remember very well, it was on the 23rd of May 
that our captain asked for our autographs as a 
memento and family-heirloom. I took out a sheet of 
paper — at its top 1 -sketched the 5. S. Kagoshima 
Maru steering its way, and underneath ColonoJ Aoki 
and all the other officers wrote their names. Thirty- 
seven names this piece of paper contained — only a few 
of the men now surviving ! What a valuable and 
sad niiemorial it has become ! Crippled and useless, 
I live now as a part and parcel of that memorial, to 
.envy those on the list whose bodies were left in 
Manchuria, and whose honored spirits are in the 
Temple cxf Kudan. 

In the forenoon of the twenty-fourth we were pass- 
ing near the Elliott Isles, when we saw many lines 
of smoke .floating parallel to the water and sky. Jt 
was our combined fleet greeting the approach of our 
transports. What an inspiring sight, to see our 
fleet out on the ocean ! Presently a cruiser came 
up to us and .continued its course with us. This 
cruiser must have brought some .orders for us. 

Qur landing was near at hand. Soon' we were 
io ^appear on the real stage. And yet we did not 
know — where we were to land or in what direction 
we were to march ! 

All with one accord hoped--Port Arthur I 
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Chapter V 

A DANGEROUS LANDING 

WHERE were we to land ? This was the ques- 
tion that exercised our minds from the begin- 
ning -to the end of our voyage. To land at Taku-shaii 
to attack Haicheng and Liaoyang in the north, was 
one of the suggestions made. To go straight to the 
Gulf of Pechili and land at Yingkou was another. A 
third suggestion was that we were to land at a certain 
point on the coast of JLiaotung, and then go south 
to attacjc the stronghold of Port Arthur. Of course, 
all views and opinions advanced, were changed 
according to the direction our steamers assumed. 
But at last when we saw on the chart that we 
were sailing south of the Elliott Isles, all agreed at 
once that our destination was some spot leading 
to Port Arthur. What excitement and joy when 
we saw the transports and the guard-ships proceed- 
ing together toward that spot! After a while we 
began to notice a dark-grey, long, slender piece of 
land, dimly visible through thick mist. That was 
indeed the Peninsula of Liaotung ! the place where, 
ten years before, the brave and loyal sons of Yamato 
had buried thcii bones, and the field of action on 
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wiiicii our o>Vn bodies wete to be left I Since the 
previous evening the sky had been dark, the grey 
mist and clouds opening and shutting from time 
to time, the wind howling at our mast-heads, and 
the waves beating against our bows flying as snow- 
flakes and scattering themselves like fallen flowers. 
Behind us there was only boundless cloud and water. 
Beneath those clouds was the sky of Nippon ! The 
enthusiastic Banzai of the cheering natiqp, the sounds 
of rosaries rubbed together in old women's hands, 
the war-songs coming from the innocent lips of 
children, all these seemed still reaching our ears, 
conveyed by the swift winds. 

We were to land at a gulf called Yenta-ao, on 
the eastern coast of the Peninsula, to t&e southwest 
of Pitzu-wo. This was only a small inlet on the 
sea of China ; — there was no good harbor in the 
vicinity except Talien-wan on the east side of 
Liaotung Peninsula. But that good harbor was 
then in possession of the enemy — we had to risk 
everything and land on this less desirable spot, from 
the strategic necessity of the case. The sea and 
the current of that neighborhood are both very 
treacherous, a storm of the least degree would make . 
it extremely difficult, not only to land, but even to ' 
stay there at anchor. Moreover, the water is very 
shallow and a ship of any size must anchor one ri 
away from the shore. When the wind is strong, a 
ship is sure to drift several miles further to the 
offing. Such being the case, we can well imagine 
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t\x6 difficulty atid anxiety those rn chdrge of o^m 
debarkation experienced. Just as raotiier Krde 
wat<5h over theif young, our convoys were tra^liittg: 
us far aftd near, to protect our landingr froiafi suvpl-ise^ 
hy the enemy. But the wind tha^fi had begun tor 
blow in the morning became fiercer and fiercigr,^ 
angky sea and frantic waves rose in nfouhta&i^^ 
transpoi-ts and sampans were shahen^ liker ft^rrng 
leavesi Chinese junks chartered by our gbvermwttirtv 
raising: their masts lake forest trees, were bdrig 
tossed[ and' teazed by the winds, representtr^,. as it 
were; a large picture of the great Mongoliain ifovasiob 

• in the Bay of Hakata. 

Could we land- safely in- such af storm .^ Were 
we to fax^e the enemy at once on going ashore? 
We were like horses harnessed to a carriage; we 
did not know anything about our surrotirtdings. 
All was kfiown only to our Colonel, in whose hairdsr 
lay our lives. We dM know, however, that two 
things were ahead of us, and they were: landing 
and marching. -After a short wait, our landing was 
begun in spitle of the risk ; — evidently the conditiott 
of the campaign did not admiit delay. Hundreds df 
sampails, boats, and steam-launches, whence they 

*had come us, we did not know, surrounded the 
transports to carry men and officers away. Tre-^ 
mendous waves, now rising like high mountains 
and now sinking Kke deep' valleys, seemed to swa^ 
low men and boats together. Caurrying the flag 
with due soiettfinity, I was in the boait with the 
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Colpn^i. ini)umerabie sm^ll ix)ats ' were to i>€ 
fastened to steam-launcbesi. like beads on a rosary. — 
Rolling and tunjbling^ these rosaries of boats would 
whistle their way tq the shore. Our Regimental 
flag braved the wind and w,aves apd safely reached 
its destina^iqn.. Ab, the first step and the second 
on tl^is land Qccupied by the enenjy ! It seemed as 
if we had left our Fatherland but yesterday, and 
now, not in a dream,, but in reality, we were treading 
on the, soil pf^ promise. ! 

Wljat arj exquisite joy, to plant once more the 
Iixjp^^ial Fl^g^ of His. Illustrious Virtues, pn the 
Pef?m^ula^,pf Li^otung, also the soil of Japan, con- 
.sgcy^ited by tji^ blood, of our brothers ! 

The storn\ went froni bad to worse — it seen^ed 
ijjlipQ^blp to, cpmp.liete the landing, n^ithjer coixld 
.title n)cn go.b^cjc to the transports. The ojnly thing 
i^^sibler was to trust to the niercy of winds and 
vjrayi^j juQip into the water and struggle for th.e 
dhpre as soon as the boats came near. The ex- 
rppri^nce of my friend Captain. Tsukudo is an illus- 
tfraf ion pf th^ extreme difficulty of the laijidip^* 

Captain Tsukudo.with over sixty men under his 
>caxe, w|is in a boat which wa3 towed away from 
thei tran^pprt by a smaJl launch. His boat rolled lirt 
the. waves like a ball, and wa^ ii;i cpnstant danger 
of being swallowed in the vortex. The tug cast 
?pff her ;tow and fjed for safety. The gigantic Ho 
which, sweeps through ten thousand miles without 
ite^t; — evexi, hi3 wings are said to be ,brpkc;n by 
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the waves of the sea. Much less coula a small Ixjai 
stand the force of such furious waves. It seemed 
as if the bravest of men had ho other choice than 
being "buried in the stomach of fishes/* Rescue 
seemed impossible. Heaven's decree they must 
obey. Death they were ready for, but to die and 
become refuse of the sea, without having struck 
one blow at the enemy now close at hand, wa^ 
something too hard for them to bear. 

With blood-shot eyes and hair on end, the Ca,ptp,in 
tried in every way to save his men, but alas! they 
were like a man that falls into an old well in the 
midst of a lonely meadow, not sinking, yet not able <. 
to climb up — the root of the vine that he clings to a^ 
a life rope being gnawed by a wild rat ! 

Captain Tsukudo jumped into the sea and swani 
toward the shore with all his might ; but the waVe^ 
were too relentless to yield to his impatient and 
impetuous desire to rescue his men. They swalldv/- 
ed him, vomited him, tossed and hurled him without 
mercy ;— the brave Captain was at last exhausted 
and fainted away before reaching the shdre. H^a*- 
ven, however, did not give up his case ; he was 
picked up on the beach, and wheii he recovered 
consciousness he found himself perfectly naked. 
Without waiting to dress, he i-an to the headquarters 
of the landing forces, and with frantic gestures 
asked for help for the men in his boat; he could 
not weep, for tears were dried up ; he coiild not 
Speak, for his mouth was parched, but he succeeded 
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In getting his men saved. 

.'Another boat loaded with baggage and horsefs 
capsized at last; — one of the poor animals swam away 
toward the offing. The soldier m charge of this 
horse also swam to catch the animal. ' Before he 
reached it, the steed went" down and soon afterward 
the faithful man also disappeared in the billows. 
Poor, brave soul! his k)ve of his four-legged charge 
was stronger' even than that 6f the stork who cries 
after its young In th6 lon'^some night. Though he 
did riot die before 'the enemy's bullets, he died a 
pioneer's death ^rt the' battle- field" of duty. 

Was the Caanah of' our hopes the country that 
vre'had pictured 'to ourfeeJves ? Cofitraty to our 
expectations, it did not look at all like a place 
our brethren had bought with their blood ten years 
before.— *It was. simply a* desolate wilderness, a 
deserted sand-pIaln; boUttdles^ ej^panse of rolling 
country- 5 a monotonous, ilfsipid canvas with dark 
red and light grey -all oy/er. ' Compared with the 
detailed, Variegated jiicture of Jisipan that we had 
been accustomed tb-^-what a sense bf untouched and 
unfinished carelessness I What a-change of scene 
to see hundreds of natives swarrii to tfie spot of 
bur landing, with horses and wagons to get their 
job^l^ Were they men or animalls ? \Vith ill-favored 
faces» they would whisper to each other and pass 
on. As knavish fellows they deserve anything 
but loVe, but as subjectis of ail ill-gOveVn^d* Empire 
they -(c6¥tainly 'deserve 'pity; 'At- first -they .^had 



3t — 



Digitized by 



Google 



dreaded the Japanese, stared at us from a distancdf 
bttfe. had not come near us ;: probably becaiise they 
had been- robbed of tlieir possessions by the Rus- 
sjaos,, and theirs wives aod daughters had. been 
insulfceds by them^ The J^paniese army, from the (^ 
very fiifist, was extremely: careful to be just and 
kind tci the natives and encourage. them> t9 pursue 
theif) daily work in pe4&e» Consequently they soon 
begun- tot bo friendly^ wiA us and to . welcome us 
eagerly. However, they are a race of m^n whp 
would* riak even< their lives to m^ke mpnc^y, and 
would live in a pig pen' witfi ten? thousands pieces 
ofrgoW? in pocket f Mow our arn^y suffered fi?om 
the tiieaehery of these moncy^gp^W>W5, wiU be 
toldt laiber on. 

"Ata^ata.!. Wo, wo!:*' 

This- strange cry we constantly heard, at. tbtf 
front-^i^ is: the natives' way of driving horsi^ ajjii 
cows. Theto skill in. nsanagifig caM^ and^ horses 
iaJar . beyond, ours. We couhl^nQt h^lg^ b^in^ atrfuik 
with the manner ih whjah' the aaimaJi^ ob^ th^ir 
onder ; — ^they would go to right oi> teft' at. the. s^uip^ii 
of these signals, and would move as one's own? limbs 
without thf lightest, use of whip^» The rel^ic^m 
between these natives ad94 their canities aivi, hoi;se9 
is like that between well-discipUiied- soklJBTs ^and 
tlieir commanders ; not a fear of whip, and, saolding^ 
but voluntary respect and submission is- the^ secr-et ^ 
oi: ttttBbary: disci^nc and success. The ia^. tiks^ - 
flviRiifliiamsQSdifiiv wjsre lackifHE:in thft^fumiopi^ 
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factor became qlear later h^ tj^^ t^^QW 9f ^he 
captives- 

After some Qoi^panies of ow? dii^^ijb l\%4 1^^494 
with much ado» the $torm greiy wpr^e acvC^ ka^i^^g 
was SMspendedL The €q1ox^, tjie ^diut.?^(it, the 
interpreter, the chaptaini w4 ray^elf. ii?(;p^pp^njed 
by a hanfUuI of guards^ crqg^ed t\^t lyild^tH^ss ^^nd 
wended our way toward Wap|^chU-t\ip <i^ej| as 
our stopping place for tj^at mght. We t^jJaed 
ourselves with the vs^i^ ^^ tim ^o^^pa^s, while 
the interpreter asked <9MestiQfi after q^psitioi) of th^ 
natives. I cansultntd 4 Chln^sa-rjapjfiieisc ponyer- 
saticm book, and ask^ tbwi in broken W9f^ 
"Russian soldiers, Have tji^y f:ppie?" tp wW^l? 
they replied, '^To For* Arthw they ^laye M--' 
We were of course d|s%p|3aifit^ f>pt to /ppcp^^ter 
the lo^e-lookednfor 9^t;9g<HMi«t9 ^ pnx^e j 

Seven Wii joMriHflr *hwi8|> » S9#4 sj^^^ hroMgkf 

US to the willow-covered village W^Jigv^l^icHW IP 
tht r^my a«d windy w^m§lf whf^B ^Sg^ l^ds 
were ha$item«g^ their r$i9sjbsu 

SiWfid^loQkiic ^d ^ea <a|;i4 4if^y'U<^f} fewy* 
gfatiMwed Mund up like w*ts m4 look^ at ^^ with 
curiosity. ^^. Long piypes xwecu stUJ4i^ P^t if.9W .^fae 
tnoutJws of tjie .older fljen; tJwe^ se^^j^ JiAWerly 
uncmcar«Qd ^r jgnormt i^>h^ ,ff^cj^t iteo^lp if\ 
their own country. The filth and dirt of the houses 
and their occupants, was beyond description — we 
new-comers to the place had to hold our noses 
against the fearful smells. Military camp in name, 
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we only found skelter under tlie eaves of the )iouS(^*^ 
with penetrating smells attacking us from below, 
and surrounded by large and small Chinese highly 
scented with garlic ! Before our hungry stomachs 
could welcome the toasted rice-balls, our olfactory 
nerves would rebel against tjie feast. 

We \yho had succeeded in landing spent our first 
night in Liaotung in this condition. The spirits of 
our deceased comrades of ten years before must have 
welcomed us with btftstretched arms, and told us 
what they expected of us. Under tents, half exposed 
to the cold and wet, men* slept the good sleep of the 
innocent on millet straw, and an occasionar smile 
cattle to their unconscious lips. What were they 
dreaming of? Some there were who sat by the 
smoky fire of niillet straw all the night through, 
buried in deep thought and munching the remnant of 
their parting gifts^ with their lunch boxes hanging 
from the stone wall. 

The day wab abbut to dawn, wheh suddenly thun- 
der and lightning arose in the Western sky. Not 
lightning, but flame of fire ; not thunder, but roar oi 
cannon. Furious winds added to the dreariness o< 
the iscerie ;— -the sky was the color of blood. 

The great battle of Nanshan ! We could not 
keep stiirfrom the fullness of joy aind excitement ! 
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Chapter VI 

THE VALUE OF PORT ARTHUR 

THAT glorious day, January 2nd d the 38th ^' 
-year of Meiji, will never be forgotten to the 
end of time. That happy day of the victorious New 
Year was doubly crowned by the birth of an 
Imperial- grandson and by the capitulation of Port 
Arthur! There has never been a New Year in all 
our history, so auspicious and so memorable ! 

The fall of Port Arthur was an event that marked 
an epoch in the history of the world ! Do not 
forget,' however, that this result was achieved only 
through the shedding of rivers of blood. General 
Kuropatkin had boasted bf the invincible strength of 
the fortress and had said that it could hold out over 
a yearajgainst. the. fiercest attacks imaginable. But 
the incessant, indefatigable pouring by the invading 
army of bullets and shells over the place obliged 
the Russians to surrender in less- than two hundred 
and fifty days, between the first battle at Nanshan 
and the final capitulation of Stoessel, the bodies of 
our soldiers became hills and their blood rivulets, — 
spectators often doubted of oursuccess. But the spirit 
of Yamato, as $rm as the iron, of a hundred times 
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beating and as beautiful as the cherries blooming 
on a thousand boughs— that Tamashii proved too 
powerful fop the completest of mechanical defence. 
At the same" time, we can not but admire the stub- 
born courage with which the .Russian Generals and 
soldiers defended fheir posts under circumstances of 
extreme xUfl^ul^ and sufiering- We fully .endorse ^ 
the remarlc of a foreign critic ; " Well attacked and 
MffOl ddenfed ! " 

Port Artimr <had bocm attractiog^ /tte Iceen jvltentfon 
of ^e iwhole MorJd ever since ?1ihe Jaipan-Cfaifia l^nr. 
Kiussia had spent nearly ten yscars ,and ihmi4reds cf 
iniHIons eSyen in fforti^ing the platise. ii haA 'beeo Q 
oanfiidfired of -such strategic impoitance« thattjilsiGEiU 
would ^mark the 'practical t^rminatkm oDf ^die &iia3o- 
lufiaiiose stni^:^^, justasrtfae fall of 71eyna.dflfi*ifled 
the faite of Ithe J&usfto-Ttuskish War. Irhe jbctmss of 
Pimt .Atfttmr «mlffiK:es iwithui its ;arms the dtown-anS 
basdK»:-^innumer2ible Autts &om traro to fi.ve hnndfcd 
metres jn height imm a matmai ^totttction ito the 
idaisa To tiiese tDatuod adyaritages 'vsas adifaul the 
world^amous aUll of the iRnaslass in tfiutifieadtiDn. 
£v«9r hiU, ^every efttisiencie Jaad ^exrar^ ^vuwioty^ iof 
fonUficati<m with cauotless tcaonon^ imacHiaeTgttns 
and trifles, «0 that an attack futiuar tfrom ^tibe faosxt or 
from -the ade loould .easily be met Each ^spcrt was 
made atill fmoite .uaapprosuchafale by gxxnmd^dxiines, 
pit&Ula, •wite-»entai|BlefnentB, etc. '^Sbere waslhardly 
«^ spaoeiii9iere<e\ieQ:an ant could getiin unmolested. 
it (was surely impr^saibte. »Our ^oskion wbs^ txr 
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Iveflidyidisacdvanta^ieimB. ^^We Indfto^^iMb^aidteop 
Mlly lot ;go 4aimi :into xa^dfiisip 4^»Uey, v<or 4ip 4Ki 
^«oqx>s9d ^lope ito .altack tany jRuasian i^^lt. iXbe 
'^mitioiii of like .whoie iplaee was audh^ thAt it-was-as 
•«asy*4ojdcfend as «it.AMas. ddSicn\t>4o attack. Move* 
'^▼«r,^he iUifiBms:haxi on/theapot enough !praMsidiis 
•and^amtiianilfDiT^aAuiithatsuid sa lengior ^8iqg[e, 'widieat 
'Velyang^tip9tv:aupfrife8 from'trntaade. 

' But ^^here is • ik> ^aiu^le instance in history *^ foiy 
Htm. thHtixoB^fdi^saUHiiAamgc^jpo^ 
-W iMer it^tmi6ti£ither>oapitiilAte ^attid -surmnder or 4l«e 
^se^tidl Himian mnd (&1L ;Tiie fsame nviU lalso 'be tine 
•oaae ^n^the tffrtucs. The ^anly iqueslion js vCAiethar a 
tfertiWlllifalUcatead>y»5ra<£a9ideflia«te^%/M«/. Seba- 
>itof«l voMittiDad Ute aMied aimios df Engiand cand 
^f ameefor tntoisenihafi^hice faundiied and twenty* days 
Uibitt tvenlua^y felbafteritfae docks were disstroowd, 
*llie'Yaf«s iblown jup anddibd townfittepfydemdUriie^. 
^t ^ai« ^he vgadlaiit ^Guiera} vWiUiams, Kvith .^rty 
^HvM aidMhs* provision and tkree doers' anniiocittein 
sapponcd lay 3<ui^»h -aoUlicrs, with«tok>d for aeiMn 
<mortlhs''the finissian army^ of :)lif^ .thoi»aadintti;^biit 
it fell ^t 'last. fPbc Rmuma GeiMval Muravkff «d- 
^«l»mid^tifs3i«ro^«*Kar6, AtsdJsontMoi^tikm^mem^t: 

^*9ii\A the ^worid ;and Atane igreaetatiuons ^wtU marvel 
at-3^tfr^jvafa9r<and<(iiscii4iae. .iLet ns iiave the.gk>f|r 
•iJf^ofisiil1lfiigt€xgether>aboilt tiie.w£^<0f?aKti^lag!die 
'requirefkients •'^f war, wMicut Aoiaig iiarm to the 
'cmise-iS^aiumaHiity/' 

^aifift 'W!ilst«di|ihe f rasstan :aiege lar ^oae rhiiadrad 
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and thirty-two days before surrendering. These are 
only, a few remarkable examples in history ; bqt all 
besieged places have fallen sooner or later. The 
only purpose a fort can serve is to resist the besiegers 
as long as possible, so as to hinder the general plan 
of the enemy. This principle applied to Port 
Arthur: it had to keep as many as possible of 
the Japanese, for as many days as possible,, in 
the south, in order to let Kuropatkin develop his 
plan in North Manchuria without hindrance. For 
this great object, General Stoessel held fast to the 
marvellously fortified place and tried his best to 
keep off the besieging army. Supposing that Port 
Arthur had Tiot fallen before the great Battle of 
Moukden^ what would it have meant to our general 
plan of campaign ? This supposition will make the 
true value of Port Arthur clear to every mind. 
Therefore they tried to hold it, and we endeavored 
to take it, a desperate defence on one side and a 
desperate attack on the other. General Nogi 
bought the fortress at a tremendous price, the sacri- 
fice of tens of thousands of lives ;*— but once in our 
possession its value became greater than ever. 

That such an invincible and unapproachable place 
was taken in eight months tells how fierce was the 
struggle. The siege of Port Arthur was one of the 
bloodiest contests that the world ever has known. 
In. modern history, the siege of Plevna had been 
considered the most sanguinary. The great but 
unfortunate artist Verestchagin, who weqt to th^ 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



bottom of the sea outside Port Arthur with Admiral 
Makaroff, painted for posterity the scenes of Plevna. 
If this artist had survived to see the last of Port' 
Arthur, he must have portrayed a scene even more 
bloody. Mr. George I^ennan, the great war-cor- 
respondent of the Outl6ok\ described this siege as 
representing/ the shriek of the lowest hell on this 
earthly abode bf ours. And these horrible scenes 
w^rtj necessitated by the strategic valuier of Port 
Arthur itself. 

Hdw Was Port Arthur besieged atid' attacked ?; 
The answer to this question is the centre atid object, 
of my little sketch, hence this brief explanation of itS; 
value. 

The night of our landing at Liaotung, we heard / 
the din of battle arising from Nanshan, the only 
entrance to Port Arthur. Let us now return to the 
battle of Nanshan. ) 
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Chapter yif 

THE BATTLE OF NANSHAW 

^y^E dHinder and %l^tting In ^fche dkocUon ol 
JL Nanshan became fiercer and fiercer as ilmt 
went &n. Hotw was it teigogf foughk f Wkh lyfaat 
cotirage a«id perseverance were our conarapd b » mt* 
<|intlm^ thetiisehres? Was tbe ptace abeady M« 
cupied, or were they still struggling on ? We fttOfit 
liurry fbfward to take part in thiB our first baAtte ; 
it was an opportunity tm^ great fbr us 1)o tnias. Hoir 
soon ^ould we be ordcnsd tx> march? We were 
thus impatient and fidgeting, our minds racing 
toward Nanshan. But, on the other hand, we did 
not know whether the battalions to follow us had 
accomplished their lahding in safety or not. The 
Colonel had only five hundred men in hand, — what 
a slender force!'' Would our Commander venture 
out with this handful of men ? His anxious face told 
us that he could not lead us at once into the fight. 
Were we merely to watch it from a distance, as if it 
were a fire on the other side of a river, without 
offering to help ? We began to be disappointed. Of 
course the prospect of the war was long, — ^the curtain 
had just risen» — this Nanshan could not be the la^v 
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act; But itvw^s tantalizing t« be M.fflie pcn^ V^ 

yet »ot to encounter 'tli^ enemy, to hear the din of 
battle and yet ndt be able to join ! 

AU things come to him who waits. We received 
the following orders : 

"Be wnder the Commander Oku of the Second 
Army and »peed to Nanshan/* 

This was proclaimed by our Colonel, who spoke 
fill] of joy and eagerness— his voice rang with eneigy 
and enthusiasm. Both men and officers welcomed 
the news as they would glad tidingi^ from heaven. 
They were more than ready to start. Matx:h ! tear 
on 3 We spread our legs as wide as possible. We 
kicked and spurned village after village, field after 
field. We did not think of how many miles we ran. 
With the enemy's visage lurking before our eyes, we 
did not feel any pain or fatigue — the drops of per- 
spiratton »iixed wkh dust formed a mask over our 
iaces-«*but what did it matter? Our water-bottles 
were emptied ere long — our tiiroats'were dry and 
parched— we were almost suflfbcating, but not a 
single man was out of rank. We all looked toward 
the supposed post of the enemy, and simply ran 
toward the sound of roaring cannon whicli made us 
foiget fittigue, difficulty, and pain. 

'**ls Nanshan still holding out >** 

" They are just in the thick of the fight ; hurry on, 
men ! " 

Such conversations were frequently heard between 
the coolies coming back from Nanshan and the men 
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now marching to it. It sounds foolish, we all wished 
that Nanshan would not yield before our arrival. 
Perhaps we were conceited enough to think that, 
without the help of us. fresh men, our comrades 
would be too exhausted to occupy the place. 
When we saw on our way two or three captured 
officers being escorted to our headquarters, we were 
half happy to have the first sight of the defeated 
enemy, and half afraid lest Nanshan had already 
been taken ! 

1 wish to say in passing that in the army a sharp 
line is drawn between the things that may be 
granted to the soldiers when possible, and those tliat 
must not be allowed under any circumstances. This 
is particularly the case in time of a march. In a 
march for practice, or in a march in time of war, but 
not. for an actual engagement, as much rest and as 
ample a supply of provisions are allowed as possible. 
But when we march to a fight, we go on even 
without food or water, or in spite of a heavy storm. 
Each soldier carries a knapsack about lo kwan in 
weight, and has only one bottleful of water to drink. 
When he has emptied it, he can not get one drop 
more. Day after day, he rests and sleeps in a field- 
encampment, — even in pouring rain or a howling 
storm ; he is not allowed to take shelter even under 
Jthe- eaves of a house. Exhaustion or pain is no 
reason for an exception. He has no time to wipe 
the perspiration from his face, which soon becomes 
white with dried up salt. Panting and suffocat» 
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feg, he struggles on. It seetns cruel to subject . 
men to this ordeal, but they must sacrifice every- 
thing to duty/ Even one single soldier must not ■ 
be missing, even one single rifle must not be lack- 
ing from the skirmish line. And after such a 
hard march, they engage in a severe fight at once, 
so, therefore, the success or failure of the battle is 
practically settled during the march. Hence the 
great importance of training men in time of peace 
in waterless marches, night marches, and quick 
marches. This practice may seem needlessly in- 
flicted hardship, but its true value is made clear 
when it comes to a real fight. 

To return to our story, we pressed on in great 
enthusiasm or rather in a state of frenzy, thinking all 
the while of the first battle at Nanshan. When we 
came near our destination we saw cone-shaped tents 
nestling under the trees or on the sides of the hills. 
Of course they were our field-hospitals. The large 
number of these tents made us very anxious about 
the issue of the struggle. Stretcher after stretcher 
would bring fresh patients, and hurry back to the 
line of battle to fetch more. The wounded who 
could walk accompanied the stretchers on foot, 
in large numbers and panting all the way. Both 
those on foot and those on stretchers were covered 
with blood and mud ; this told more eloquently than 
words the story of their valiant fight and hard 
struggle. Their white bandages stained with red 
covered the wounds of honor — the drops of blood 
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falling througk the stretcher seqmed to glorify the 
ground. They impressed us with an inexpressible 
dignity ;t— we could not help sighing with reverence 
and gratitude. 

Just at this moment, the aide-de-camp who; had 
gone forward to receive instructions, came back ami 
reported that Nanshan had fallen, and that aJJ^ the. 
reserves, were to lodge in the neighborhood of 
Chungchia-tun to await further orders.,. What a 
disappointment ! From the Commander dqwn to the 
grooms all felt despirited and disheartened ; — stroked 
their hard-strained arms and stamped on the ground 
with regret. It is true, this early fall of Nanshan^ r 
which the enemy had considered the key to Port 
Arthur, would be a great advantage to our future 
plan of campaign. We ought, to have rejoiced over o 
the news, we did of cour.se rejoice ; but at the same 
time you can not blame us for being thus disap- 
pointed when you think how we had hurried and 
pressed on from the poi;it of our landing, without 
stopping to recover our breath, only to learn at our 
destination that the object of our efforts had been 
attained by other people. 

Only one more hill in front of us ! — Beyond that 
were blood-streams and corpse-hills^ When we 
reached this spot the deafening cannon-roar sudden* 
ly ceased — the mountains and valleys recoverc^d 
their ancient silence. The only thir\g we saw was 
the continuous sending back of tlie wounded. 
Whenever we met them, we comforted them-,wd 
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thaok^ tliftm ^ their work^ We ka^d a r^st at the 
bottem> of the hiU> where a groofn» wh^ had been in 
the bottle, recounted to us the sto«^y with' great 
pride. Shakiiig; his head and flourishing his arms^ he 
talked IHce a professional story-teller,— his story was 
a great excitement for us then. He showed us a 
water-bottle that had belong^ to a Russian soklier. 
AJtoget^her he talked as if he had vanquished the f 
enemy all by himself. We who had not yet loaded 
our guns, we who hod not yet unsheathed our 
swords,; felt shame^^faced and crest-&llen;— even 
this non-combatant groom seemed Uke a hero to ub» 
We praised hinv and piled question after question 
CHI him, and eagerly devoured his triumphatit 
accounts. 

We, all the reserves under the direct command of 
General Oku, Commander-in-Chief of the Second 
Army,, were ordered to spend the night at Chungchia- 
tuiL We had to go back a ri and a half o^^er the 
same road to that places How lacking in spirit was 
that march backward 1 Both men and horses hutig 
their heads and walked on dejectedly. The yellow 
dust rising from the ground made us look like dump« 
lings covered with yellow bean-floun In our foreed 
march by day and aight^ we thought only of Nanifhan 
and did not feel any pain in our legs. Everything 
was reversed in our return. Even in a manoeuver irt 
time of peace, the sound of cannon and rifles makes 
us forget the paift 4n our feet ^nd the exhatistioH of 
J9ur bodies> char^^ our walking inl^ running, iknd 
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Incites us to assaulting the enemy With a frantic zeal ^ 
but once we tepn to retrace our steps, our feet begin 
to be heavy ?t once, every rut and every pebble tries 
our temper, and we are entirely without energy or 
ispirit. Thij may come from the Japanese character, 
•that think? only of going forward, and not at all of re- 
^r^ating;. The Russian soldiers are masterly in retreat, 
whilst the Japanese are very unskilled in it. But 
one* they begin to advance, the Japanese Afe never 
defeated by the Rtissians. We have inherited- that 
•temperament which knows no retreating even before 
sure death, and that inheritance has been made 
stronger by discipline. Our constant victory over the 
fierce enemy must lai^ely be due' to this charac- 
teristic of ours. 

At last we reached Chuhgchia-tun. • It was a 
desolate village with a small stream running through 
it. The moon looked dismal that night and the stars 
Vere few. Nature seemed to sympathiEe with the 
disappointed, worn-out men and officers, sleeping on 
millet straw and mourning over those who had died 
in the battle of that day. Here and there we saw 
men unable to go to s^leep till late at night; — their 
heiafts must have been full of new emotions. The 
cuckoo hurrying through the sky, with one brief 
note or two — a few bars of a ^/fi'/i-song— crooned 
by a sleepless man. — Ah, what a lonesome, touching 
evening it was ! 

Thus I failed to take part in the Battle of Nanshan, 
and I have no right to recount. the story of that 
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ievere struggle, although thd title of this ctiaptei* 
may suggest a full recitstl. The only thmg 1 t^hdo 
is to tell you in the next chapter what I saw on the 
scene of this battle, immediately after its act«a! 
occurrence. This will be followed up in the succeed- 
ing chapters by mycowh story of the siege of^ort 
Arthur. Before concluding this chapter, lio^ever, 
I wish to introduce a brave soldier to my rfcacJefs;' ' 
' When we were starting from Wangchia^-tun v^t: 
dispatched a bicycle orderly, Buichi KusiinoM by' 
nanie, to our place of landing Yenta-ao; to establish 
connection between oiirselves'iand those who landcJd^ 
after we did. This man was known to be specially 
fitted to fulfil such a duty,— his persevferaiice and 
undaunted courage had always' made him successful. 
Consequently when we started front Japan, he was 
singled out from his cbmpany as an orderly attached 
to the heaciquarters of ouf^ Regiment. So, naturally,, 
this first important duty after our landing devolved 
upoil Kusiinoki. "^ Late in the afternoon, he started 
for Yenta-ao on his machine. We had come to 
Wangchia-tun through pathless plains— he 'could -riot 
expect to go back to Yeiita-ao Vwkiiout "'^i^eat 
difficulty; In a strange Uand, land' -liot knowing 
anj^hing of the place or the language,— he Went on 
with the Pole Star . as his only guide. His duty was 
very important. If he had reached his destination 
even one hour later, much time woulc^ have fefcen 
lost in the movement of the other detachments. Of 
course he did not know that Nanfehan was tb4all 
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ixfidaout our hti|). He only knew tluU; our whole 
R^kMnt of mscrves most be near Nanskaiv so that 
.we'icould j^i« the battIe*Une at amomeot'^ notke^ 
This Kusunoki- was the scde means #{ coBunuiiacation^ 
by whkh Ae two separate psrts <^ our Regiment 
could be brought together, pn^ startk>e he was 
careiiiUy told o{ the tremendous respeasibitity he was 
to undertake. But eiqg^t or nine ri*s journey ia the 
ptatMeas wilderness ef Uaotung in pitch darkness 
w«s not an easy («sk*-~hiB- iHcycle, instead of being a 
help) was a burden to himt^he had te carry it on^ his 
back and run% He went astray and could not find 
the right place all night. Towan^ daybreak he 
hoped to be able to find out where he w«s> but aU in 
vain 1 Nothii^ tB eat». tiothiiig ta drink> he struggjl'- 
ed on without knawti)|^ whither he was going, but 
praying that he might chance to reach the right 
place. With his mind iff agr^at hurry he crept oti 
all feurs, resting every now and then, for his legs 
would carry him mm iiither with his machine' on his 
back« Fortunately, however, he came across a 
sentinel, who dbowed hfan the right way and gave 
him something te eat He was thus enabled to 
accomplish his object, in time though delayed^ 

Not only the orderly but an aide-de-camp bears a 
responsibility much greater tfian ordinary soldiers* 
The commander must rely upon such' a maa in 
moving tens of tliousands of men as easily as M 
moves his own* fingersi The success or failure of ar 
whole army often depends upon the efficiency of the 
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orderly or aide-de-camp. Therefore he must possess 
the four important qualities of courage, perseverance, 
judgment and prompt decision. And this Buichi 
Kusunoki was a true orderly with bravery and faith* 
fulness worthy of <9tt yrofiMiictie^^b 
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NANSHAN AFTER THE BATTLE 

NANSHAN guards Kin-chou at the entrance to 
the Liaotung Peninsula. Though its hills are 
not steep or rugged, they go far back in deep wavfcs. 
The place is convenient for defensive purposes, but 
in this respect it is inferior to Nankuan-ling farther 
back. In the China- Japan War, the Chinese resisted 
tis for a while at this Nankuan-ling. The reason 
why the Russians preferred to fortify Nanshan 
rather than Nankuan-ling was because the former 
was nearer Dalny, their only non-freezing port. 
They had chosen a spot on the opposite shore from 
Liushu-tun, the railway terminus at the head of the 
Talieft Bay, and had built there the large city of 
Dalny, making it .their only commercial port in 
Liaotung and the starting-point of the Eastern China 
Railway. In order to protect this port they had 
chosen Nanshan at its back, and built there a for- 
tification of a semi-permanent character. For ten 
years they had been spending hundreds of millions in 
building this city and in fortifying Port Arthur, and 
at the same time in strengthening this important 
outpost of Nanshan. As we were told by a cap- 
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tured Russian staff-officer, the Russians had believed 
th^t Nanshan qould stand the fiercest attaqks of thp 
Japanese for more than half a ye^r. However, when 
our Second Army began to attack the place, they set 
at nought every difficulty, did not grudge any amount 
of sacrifice, and precipitated themselves upon the 
enemy so violently that Kin-chou, Nanshan and 
Dalny were all occupied in one single night and 
day. You can well imagine how desperate was 
this struggle, ^ven in the China- Japan W^ar, the 
taking of Nankuan-ling and the occupation of Port 
Arthur were not quite sp easy as to twist a baby's 
arm. But one Japanese officer, who fought on both 
occasions, said to us, when he examined the elabp* 
rate defences of Nanshan, that the battle of ten years 
before had only been a sham fight in comparison. 
We had to sacrifice over four thousand men, killed 
and wounded, ih order to take this stronghold. The 
scene after the battle, accordingly, presented a 
terrible sight. True it is that this battle was very 
mild compared with the general assault on Port 
Arthur, but at Nanshan I saw for the first time in 
my life the shocking scenes after a furious fight. 

^ye managed somehow to pass one night at 
Chuiigchia-tun^ and on the next morning we received 
instructions to go out and lodge at; Yenchia-tun, a 
village at the foot of Nanshan. The fifth and sixth 
conapanies of our Regiment were ordered to guard 
Nanshan. 

yfe came to Nanshan. As soon as we reached 
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the top of the steep hil! that 1 hav^'tilreatly-meftttcHif- 
cd, an extensive rollmg coimtrjr ^as bi^fere "mt 
^tyeSf at its right wai Kitt-chou, Vhtfe on tlie left 
the steep Tahoshang-shan reared its head. This 
was the fifte of the fierce battfe of yesterday. The 
place was fifll of reminders of cannon roar and war 
cries, and we couW not stand the terrible s^ht. 
Horrible is the only word that tieacribes the scene. 

From a hfll in *Ofit rf tts we saw White snioke 
risli^ and spreading a strange odor far and wide ; 
that was the cremafion of our brave dead, the akar 
on which the sacrifice to the country was feemg 
burnt. HtMidreds of patrioCie soutemtist have risen 
to Heaven enveloped in that amcftse. We took eiF 
our caps and bowed to them. While IJhe mothers at 
home were peac^AiHy reelmg tferead and thmking of 
their beloved sons at the front ; wfeile the wtves witii 
tlieir babies on thetr backs, were sewwig and thinking 
of their dear husbands ; these sons and husbands 
were being crushed to pieces and tumedinlo volumes 
of smoke f 

It is not pleasant to see even a piece of a Wood- 
stained bandage, ft is shocking to see dead bodies 
puled up -in this valley or near that rodt, 4yQd with 
dark purple blood, their faces blue, thetr ^elids 
swoBen, thetr hair clotted with blood and dust, their 
white teeth biting their lips, the red of their uniSbrms 
alone rematntng unchanged. I could not help shud- 
dering at the sight and thinking that I myself might 
soon txxome fike that. No ^me dared to-go near and 
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look cacefuUy at thdsc corjpsei. We 4Mily |>oiBtad 
to Ahen from a distancae in horcor aad 4is0iiJs; 
Everywhcxe wore scaibteced blood-covcsed -jiuitoSv 
fweces of ^uaifocm and uodcanveac, <:afi& ana sa mi; 
everywhere thesie were Iciathsome jsoieUa awnd g]ha«tl|r 
sights. Innumerable powder-boxes a^d •eoaipty cacft* 
ri<^s, piled up aear tke skkiaifth tseociies* told 
JUS plaioly how desperately the eneoiy hiMsl ftred 
«i{)Qa ithe invading aiKny:^ Whenever we saw tihe 
cnensky's dead left: on tibe fields we i:0iild «ot he^ 
S|»oipajUii8uUie: wkh ihem^ They wei^ aa «ncn^, hut 
they abo fought for their owa comitry. We bivfied 
thetn catftfidly, but the difsfeatad heroes «( hattk fa^d 
no iame& that we could haad 4qw«i ta poetimly. 
At hocae their paceots, their wives, and their <chU- 
dcen'^mufit have been anxiously waiitifig Cmt their ufe 
return* Jiot 'kiiowing;^ in laost cases when, where, 
or how their beloved ones had teea IdUed. Ahnost 
all of ithem had a arms /oa tbe dbM^iMraaJkoAA 
band. Let us hope that they pasuod aweay mth 
Giod's blessing and guidance. Tihe IdUed and woimd* 
tid of a <lefeated army desenw tiie greaXensl pifcy« Of 
course they are entitled to 4)^41 and haoaae 
ttsatmeat by the enesny, according to the Inter- 
national Rea Cross Treaty. Sut 4efeat we must 
avoid by all means. Added to the tgnomny 
of defeat, tiae wounded iau9t have the schttqw of 
separatif^ &om th^ comrades, Itvuig ^r dyii^ 
ainong perfect strangers, with whom they canned 
cma converse. The case 4df the kiUed is «liil sacUer. 
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Some had ciirds' of identfficationj so^that their num- 
bers. Would eventually tell their names. As far as 
we could, we informed the enemy of those nunibers» 
but there were many instances where there was no 
means of identification. Their names are buried in 
eHferhal obscurity. 

* Arrangements were made for our temporary lodg- 
meilt at Yenchia-tun. When I teached the native 
house aLssigned for us that evening, I heard next 
door the piteous groanings of human beings. I 
hastened to the spot to see the tortures of hell 
itself." Fifteen or sixteen Japanese, and one Russian; 
all seriously wounded, were lying in the yardj 
heaped one above another, and writhing in. an 
agony of pain. The first one who noticed my 
coming put his hands together in supplication and 
begged me for help. What need of his begging? 
To help is our privilege. I could not imagine why 
these poor comrades should have been left alone in 
such a condition. If we had known earlier, perhaps 
better assistance might have been given. With . 
tekrs of sympathy, I called in surgeons and helped 
in^ relieving their suffering. While the surgeons were 
attending' to their wounds they .would repeat : " I 
shall never forget your goodness, I am grateful to 
you." These words were squeezed out of the bottom 
of their hearts, and their eyes were full of tears) 
On inquiry we learned that for two days they had 
not had a single grain of rice, or a single drop of 
water. They were all very severely wounded, \vitH 
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Jmaoir or cA&^ Sosur tbssc wore who could not 
lore fi^re thaoi kaiSi^n haitr longer ; evren> those nv^re 
Isfcii^ ^a^h (itlies'9 badid or slsro^ng <^h otlhe); in 
4K9)]i^%Miiy' aoiNk ts^ oomfogn^. Hqw, s%d: !« Haw pitifiii ! 
Hqi/v lwHin4ka»^iiwiat b« wr $ad»esa »ml pijt:y \yh)en 
w^thjofe tha* tteue weae) osrcu four thoiiisandi kiJfed 
9»d waiovtoi oa our siM«r 9ton^> and that ijt; wa^ 
imppeo^l^ to g^«f9 tton thp attewljipn^ that we wishftd. 
to ! to: a simft, ti|«fe, twci of ttai^ men begaji. to lose: 
ej0Jk)f, and: hffeaJshe laiotj^. I jjam toj their sM« and 
watcJtei. Tbijit cy^a gradu^ly dosed wd their 
Hp& Qeasiitd te qiwec. Qmt oooiMtfJe^ nqa^if by toJd. 
msit\i(^tim^Mth9mtw0> hsiri l«ft 9^ old. nv^her at 
Hp«>er«teM. 

Qne «f tjm; wm% ^itj^ ^ ^h^». is. pe^h^ps the 
4«^d or wwndfed ^^r-b0r*«s. They had crossed 
the ^ft^ t^ IHIK9.' aivt gaMop in a. strange tand anwng 
flytag: lM4Wt? »0d the nm^ <3A <?«ji«¥mi. Th^y seei?a£jd 
^ ti^^k thaft 1iW9 w^, the time t^ ceturn their 
giJMB^becs' ki|^f^^4^. m keeping the9i ^oi^^a^ta^bly so 
lA9fi^ With. 1(tM»f fias^rs. om ^heif t^a^ks, they would 
IrW abQ¥t *0. €;b|?^fHlly ^^ i^l^rtt^jf oi^ the battle- 
$^14>. ^i¥f pa^k-'hoFse^ 943Q se^isoed proud and 
9fa!Jfi^s iifx s^p,^^ thew lo^ftijMiactased abilities; b^ 
^M^vmg he?^vy bardeii^ or dr^wifig h«avy carts, 
witiioot c<>9U>Ui^i[()£ q( th/eir untold sii&^iitgs. Their 
u$e6il^^^ m' wa4r is li^yoad description. The 
sttcce^fnl i«^i^e q( a battle is m«^inly due to the efforts 
qf IwajfemeH a^cL pfficers;^ b^t we mu^t ao^ forget 
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what we owe to <the help of our faithful animals* 
And yet they are so modest of their merits, are con- 
tented with coarse fodder, and muddy water ; do not 
grumble at continual exposure to rain and snow, and 
think their masters' caress the best comfort they can 
have. Their manner of performing their important 
duties is almost equal to that of soldiers. But they 
are speechless, they cannot tell of wounds or pain. 
Sometimes they cannot get medicine, or even a 
comforting pat. 'They writhe in agony and die^ 
unnoticed, with a sad neigh of farewell. Their 
bodies are not buried, but are left in the field for 
wolves and crows to feed upon, their big strong , 
bones to be bleached in the wild storms of the 
wilderness. These loyal horses also are heroes who 
die a horrible death in the performance of duty, 
their memory ought to be held in respect and 
gratitude.' My friend the Rev. Kwatsurin Nakaba- 
yashi, a Buddhist priest, accompanied our army during 
the war as a volunteer nurse. While taking care of 
the wounded at the front, he collected fragments 
of shells to erect an image of " Kwanon on horse* 
back " to comfort the spirits of the horses that died in 
the war. Another Buddhist by the name of Doami ^ 
has been urging an International Red Cross Treaty 
for horses such- as there is now for men. Without 
such a provision, he says, we cannot claim to be true 
to the principles of humanity. Our talk of love and 
kindness to dumb animals will be an empty sound. 
He Is said to be agitating the introduction of isuch 
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a proposition at the next Hague Conference. Of 
course there are veterinary surgeons in the army, 
but no one can expect them to be able to bestow 
all necessary care to the unfortunate animals. To 
supply this deficiency and protect animals as best 
we can, a Red Cross for horses is a proposal worthy 
of serious attention. 

I climbed Nanshan to inspect the arrangements 
of the enemy's position there. Everything was 
almost ideal in their plan of defence, everything 
quite worthy of a great military power. Wire entan* 
glements, pit-falls, ground-mines go without saying, 
strong lines of trenches wient round and round the 
niountain, embrasure holes for machine-guns were 
seen everywhere, a large number of heavy guns thrust 
out their muzzles from many a fort. As the place 
was fortified in a semi-permanent style, there were 
barracks, and store-houses, and the latter were filled 
with all kinds of winter clothing. There was a 
railway and also a battery. When I entered a 
building used as the headquarters of the commander, 
I was astonished to find how luxuriously and com- 
fortably he^ had lived there. His rooms were 
beautifully furnished, hardly reminding one of camp 
life. What was most curious, night garments and 
toilet articles of a feminine nature, as well as chil- 
dren's clothes, were scattered here and there. 

From this spot I looked through field-glasses far 
to the eastern sea-coast, where were countless men 
and horses lying on the beach, washed by the grey 
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'of the enemy, who. had befeAf statiowrf aboiit Haohu- 
shan- to- deffenfl tfte rigftt <lank of t^k line^ Our 
Pourtrli Division surprised t^hem* from behin<i, ftom the 
wei&t cfostst ; th^ey- h&<$ no wa-y of retread, w^fe driven 

"tttto t!iesea,.anfl fhus were almost all dyownacL. This 
defeat was self-inflicted, in so far ^tlbey haid' rdi'ed 

too tnucJr upon the 3t#eng§h ^ thtei* j)Osition» ind 

'thds loi^ the opportu-nilly for a timely r^Dreat. 

' HaJT way up the mountain w^ saw a damaged 
search-fight and a pife of rockets. Thcise were the 
tlifng^ that often impeded our attempts at co'fntng 
near to tfte enfemy under cover bf night. The sexf^hh 
light had bei^n damaged by our men iri iie^ri^ge 

- after the octupation of the ^laee, beea«se.th«y had 

^been so severely harassed by the machine. 

• The scene before my eyes fiHed my hearll ^ith 
•grief and sorrow. Hour after hour the woodfitt p09ds 
•to- mark the burial plaees of the dead increasedi in 
•nuthber. 0n ttiy trip of observation* ffoft* N^nsliflcn 

torKin-choa I noticed a mound of loose eaeths with 
a Bamboo* stick planted on it. I stepped^ ®ft tlie 
modnd to see what it wks. I wa& shocked toi dia- 
cov^r d dead Russian underneath. It was niy first 
experience of stepping on' a corpse, and: I. canmdt 

• forge* tfce horror I felt. At that tirtic I had not yit 
tasted a %ht and^ therefore could not hel^p shucfcdttrag 

'at rts tra^c and sinfbt effects. It is almost corious 
to think of it now, for the oftener flyii^ bWlets 
are Encountered the kss senBitive we beconrec U'Ike 
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norrors of war. What was shocking and sickening 
becomes a matter of indifference. Familiarity takes 
off the edge of sensibility. If we should continue to 
be so shocked and disgusted we could not survive 
the strain. 

For sixteen hours'oiir krmy persevered, braved the 
cross firing of Jfcl^e epemy, and finally captured Nan- 
Bhan after several assaults with a large sacrifice of 
ppecftws lives. >We tjius acquired the key to ^he 
Mrhole pfsninsul^ gf Kiq^chou, cut off the communi- 
catioiD gf the Qnemy> were enabled to begin the 
ckaring pf iTalien Bay unmolested, and alsp to tnake 
all nece^ai;y preparations fgr the general attack of 
P^rt J\.T/%hur. Our victory at Nanshan was a record- 
breaking event in the annals of warfare, and this 
sig^I success .was won, not through the power of 
powtter ^nd gun, but primarily through the cpurfige 
and p€f^rv^i)ce of our men. During the bs^ttle, 
whenrti&e tbirtl assault failed of suq5>ess, ,tbe Coni- 
mamJer Gen^rc^l Oku cried in a voice of thunder : 
•^ What sprtof athing.is YaniatO'dmnaskiit'' Wher€- 
UfKMi the whole -army gained fresh strength, dre\vr one 
long breath and took the place bystprm. Sir Claude 
MoDonald said ithat the secret of Japan's unbroken 
record Of success in this war was the " nien behind 
the guas." Tfeis battle pf Nanshan was a demon- 
stratkHi of the-quali^. 
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Chapter iX 

GIGGING AND SCOUTING 

IT was on the 28th of May that we went to Chang- 
chia-tun from Yenchia-tun to take the place 
of the defence corps of the Third Division. After 
Nanshan our Division was separated from the Second 
Army under General Oku, and attached to the newly 
organized Third Army for the siege of Port Arthur. 
It was not a long march from Yenchia-tun to Chang- 
chia-tun, but whenever I think about marching, I 
cannot help remembering this particular occasion. 
Round about Port Arthur the ground is covered with 
rocks and pebbles; all the other places on the 
Peninsula are covered with earth like rice bran or 
ashes, which fills the mouth, eyes, and nose. Swift 
winds stirred up clouds of dust filling the throat and 
threatening to swallow the long snake-like line 
of marching men. Often we could not see an inch 
ahead and our line of men was in danger of discon- 
nection. OEven the cooked rice in our lunch boxes 
was filled with dust. On other occasions we had 
marched ten or twenty ri without resting day or 
night, had covered sometimes a distance of more 
than ten ri on the double quick, had made a forced 
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march without ^ drop -of drinking watefj bt had 
marched in pitch darkness; but all our previous 
experiences of this kind were nothing compared with 
the hardships of this dust-covered march. If this 
is the price for the honor of taking part in a real 
war, we certainly paid it. Toil and hardship of 
course we were ready for, but while minds were 
prepared for bayonets and bullets, at first we felt it a 
torture to fight with nature ^erself, to cross the 
wilderness, climb the mountains, fight with rain and 
wind, with heat and cold, and sleep on beds of 
grass* But very soon we began to philosophize, and 
to think that this was also an important part of our 
warfare, and this idea made us take kindly to the 
fight with the elements and with nature. Even- 
tually we learned to enjoy sleeping in the spacious 
mansion of millet fields, or in rock-built castles, 
viewing the moon and listening in our beds to the 
singing of insects. 

Marching without a halt, we reached ,Changchia- 
tun and took the place of the Third Division men. 
When we saw these men for the first time, we felt 
ashamed of our own inexperience and wished to 
sneak out of their sight. They seemed to us crowned 
with glory by their great achievement at Nanshan, 
and we felt like country people who had missed the 
train, looking at the trail of smoke with mouths wide 
open in disappointment. ^ We envied them, jMcturing 
to ourselves their clothes torn and bloodstained, and 
their skin covered with fresh wounds of honor. 
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'Wfe feofe^ up to tliito wtefci '4ovfe fehtl ffevtotJtKJ^, 
admirmg t*teif 'da^t-caveifed t^aps and Mcod-^staHied 
gtf Iters. Their V€ry'ctHM«feflaiices,ilheirvefy'^^ 
or seeme^l nso recoilflt €loqifefl% tfieir *gftoi%ms -fex- 
ptoits. 

I%e >ifight Center of dtir i\nt 6i d^fewcc 'Was jrn 
emtecinGe fac-mg the cnenty's front. ®ut *our 'ilWiofe 
liiie covered k diatance ^ twfnrfeyifive l^ldrttaeifs 
'ftom Aittatp-shan aft onfc -^d, *o Tatesu-A&n Itt 'Hue 
i<[JtheiJ, wtth th^ .pass df Madt6tt-t«i 4h thfc -ttfllltolfc. 
Our »own 'Regfment ^xicupied a -%ie b^twe^en, 

Just north of this pass is thfe H*tege of 'LtchiisHtoii, 
^nd our own ^egbihdt]^ ocdti^i^ a ikie h^VAl^h^ 
from this village at its right, tostfee'-vfttag^e'ofY-odW^i- 
tun the other side act ^e r'v^t, *dyofld Av4iiall ky ft 
range of hilte. T4ieife wt MsoA ^m^tsg lA^ks, 
diligently sought Mr '^nenny, and 4lus% f^hj^^A 
mirs^lves In prepairati^fts tfdr 4^teCe mmd ;tt«&dk. 
in the meantime General Nogi and ^his ■«:^*ttitffed 
iit Yeftta^ao and i^etchfed Bfei-PswJtfcii-ati, a A^fcige 
about three ^/ to <he «orth-West «f ^Dfehiy. ^}lh *ls 
arrival the orgartiissition ^of the 15hh«d Atftiy was 
completed. -Mow eagerly, ^hen, «did ^e ^ivattt «Mr the 
first chance 'fefjfightiiig 1 

The enemy, though :def<^ted at Naiivhah, <bad^en 
of course relactattit to give up Dal^y, 'but they Ihttd 
been obliged to ruh for their lives, and they iand 
their wives andjchtidren' escaped toward the b^rttom 
of the bag, thrit is Ebrt Aftluir, 'bUYiifeig down the 
village of Ssa»hiii-pao on rtheir ^my thither. Chey 
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had /ortiffed a atroftg liftc, -cbftheirtifig tbc iiilis, 
Pantou, Luanni-driao, Wahou, Stwangting, etc. 
The distance between the Russian atul Japanese 
lines was between three and five thousand inetres. 
This tnucli of the enemy's conflition and position we 
ascertained through the IraKd work olT scouts and 
scouting parties. 

As soon as we were Rationed dn the line of 
defence, we %egan 't*he -very first day to work with 
pickaxes and «hovek. A -special ^pot was assigned 
to each cavalry detachmeift or infaritry company, 
and each grotip'of men in its own place hurried day 
and iMgflit digging trenches for skirmishers. The 
officers acted 'as "bosses,'' the non-commissioned of- 
ficer^ as foremen,* and the men ttiemselves as coolies ; 
all V^re engaged m digging eai»th. All the while 
scOtits^ both officers and non-commissioned officers, 
were being dispaftched to'find out the enemy's move- 
iftents. No alarm had come yet, the engineering 
wa#k made^ daify progress. The trenches fot 
sklrnMshei^ and bomb-proofs for the calvary, forming 
the first line of'dtfence, grew steadily, their breast 
woMo strengthened by sand bags, the sacks for which 
had been brought from Dalny* A simple- kind of 
M^ire-^entanglement was also put up, a good road was 
made, 6hert-cuts connecting different bodies df men 
were laid out like cobwebs ; thus our ddences assum' 
ed almost a half- pernwtnent character. The soldiers 
efth«r Utilized the village dwellk^, or pijdbed tents 
iii ^e yanfe or under 'the trees. When all tfa^ertK 
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rtece^sary preparations were fairly complete, tAotc 
scouts and scouting parties began to go offHb.find 
out the movements and whereabouts of the enemy. 

At a military review or manoeuver in time of 
peace, the men look |^y and comfortable, but on 
the real battle-field they have to try a true life and 
death match with the enem/. In the readiness and 
morale of men while on the outposts lies the out- 
come of the actual encounter. Therefore men on the 
line of defence cannot sleep at ease at night, or 
kindle fires to warm themselves. The night is the 
time when they must be most vigilant and wide* 
awake. The patrols on the picket line and the 
scouts far in front must try to take in everything. 
However tired they may be from their day's work 
at night, they must not allow even a singing insect 
or a flying bird to pass unnoticed. Holding their 
breath and keeping their heads cool, they must use 
their sight and hearing for the whole army behind 
them, with the utmost vigilance. When people 
talk of war they usually forget the toil and re- 
sponsibility of the men on the picket line ; they talk 
only of their behavior on the field of battle. Because 
this duty was neglected, three regiments of the 
English army in the War of Independence, 1777, 
were annihilated by the Americans through the fault 
of one single sentinel. 

" Halt I Halt I Who goes there ^ 

The sentinel's cry adds to the loneliness of 
an anxious night. One or two shots ^suddenly 

-64 — 

Digitized by CjOOQ iC 



Sounded through the silent darkness; probably 
the enemy's pickets have been discovered. Quiet 
prevails once roore> the night advances far. A 
bank of dark clouds starts from the north, spreads 
quickly and covers the whole sky with an inky 
color ; the rain begins to fall drop by drop. This 
experience on the picket line, keeping a sharp 'eye 
on the enemy all the time, continued for about thirty 
days. * 

By the time our line of defence was in proper 
order, the enemy began to show their heads. 
Every night there was the report- of rifles near our 
line of patrols. 

"Captain, five or six of the enemy's infantry 
scouts appeared, and then suddenly disappeared in 
a valley five or six hundred metres ahead." Such 
a report was repeated over and over again in the 
course of one day and night. Soon we began to try 
various contrivances to capture the enemy's scouts on 
our line of patrol. One of them was this : about 
twenty keft away from our line a piece of rope was 
stretched, to that rope another was fastened, one end 
leading to the spot where our patrol was standing. 
The idea was that if the enemy walked against the 
first rope the second piece would communicate the 
vibration to the patrol man. Once when the signal 
came, and the men hurried to capture the enemy, no 
human being was in sight, but a large black dog 
stood barking and snarling at them 1 
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Chapter^ 

THE FmST CAPTIVES 

^' ■'' r ■ . 

OUR scouts were gradually increased in tiiimlaer^ . 
not only from the troaps oil the rfirst .line, but also 
from the reserves at the5feadr,.^€luts «were dispatched 
one after another. Aimost taiways they were sue-/ 
cessful, they either came across a srnall body of 
the enehiy tod dispersed tHcmv or-etee they cs^oae 
back with the report ef a iplfece where a larger 
body of the enemy was stationfed. * S«ch ;?i success 
was always welcome :to ihe commander of tbe^ 
brigade or of the regiment. [Because we ^had nott. 
yet encountered the enemy, we .were all very anx- 
ious to be sent out as scouts) in order to .have .a 
chance of trying our hand on the foe. 

It was the 20th of June, if I remember oprrefitly, 
that one of our officers, Lieutenant Toki .by name, 
started oi>t? with half a Gotiopany of men under 
him, i:b reconnoitre the enemy! about Luanni-qhiao, 
but did n6t come across any Russians. He .left 
a small detadhment as a refir guard »ml started 
badk. Unexpectedly two tRus&ian scouts appeared 
between his men and this rj^r gua^rd. Xhcy sur- 
rounded the Russians, but the latter offered stubborn 
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: f esieM^nCe .with- WytliDdbs and waaid. n«<r surrender, 
- THrty ^&ffe fired at> amA fell tbouglxatiil adivc They 
were our first captives, and we wcire anxfotts to 
Kquestion> themi. They were plkced oxti straw mat 
. stretchers made an tlife spot to suit tlw occaston^ and 
t aadrried in tmumph to the. ^e oli a brook at a Iftfle 
distaoiee fi:om> the headquarters of oiu! regiment 
i This was oar jfirst bag* of captives, thenEen swarmed 
around the poor Russians, eager to enjoy the first 
dtg^ of prisoners.. Presently catne the aidjutant of 
• the Brigade and an interpreter. The tw& captives 
: were put in cHfierent places, and exannineiid separately. 
/This was according to the recogniaed rulfe of sepa- 
:i!aufce cscfss^queationing, so that the real truth may 
be inCdirrodL thnough comparison and synthesis ot 
the different assertions of diiifercttt prisoners* In 
-exmmning. them/ the. 'first questions put: su^e, what 
rxcmy^ .divibbn, etc* do they belong to, who are 
^tbcit higjs. comitia)QdeitSt where did they stay due 
previous night, how is the morale of their airmy, 
etc. Even whfew trc Iteive no tone to ga -t&i^oagh 
•aU these questions, we- most fiiad: dot whai they 
belong to; 1^1 ocdl^r 1x> Ascertain the disposition 
of the enemy's forces. If,, for instamce,^ they say 
ik^y bfelong tO'Jthe Fifsl iLqpment ©f Infentry Sharp- 
shooters, we can infer from that statement who 
iJ»t:AiimiaAndef ii^f antl v^hat 19 bi% probable plan 
irfcjaatopfikign. . ' 

/. Q«r sui^^ons !g?tve ^he captives proper medical 
^R»if]^artdi sonrfoitcd *thcin^ saying r 
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•* Depend upon it, we shall take good care of 
you. Be at your ease and answer truthfully what- 
ever is asked of you." 

The surgeons told us that both Russians had 
been shot through the chest and would not live 
an hour longer, and therefore that it was advisable 
to put only a few important questions, while they 
retained consciousness. One of the examiners 
said : 

** Of what regiment and of what place are you ? " 

The poor captive answered gaspingly : " The 
26th Regiment of Infantry Sharpshooters." "Who 
is the commander of your division ? *' ** Don't 
know." The interpreter expostulated. " You can't 
say you don't know. You ought to know the name 
of your own commander." 

The captive showed his sincerity in his counten- 
ance, probably he meant what he said. He was 
breathing with difficulty, and blood was running out 
of his mouth. 

" Please give me a drink of water." 

I was standing nearest to him and obtained a glass 
of spring water. When I gave it to him to drink he 
would not even look at it^ 

"There is boiled water in my bottle, give me 
that." 

I did as was requested. I do not know whether 
this Russian, even in his last moments, disdained 
to receive a drink from the foe, but I was struck 
with his carefulness in observing the rules of hygiene 
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and not drinking unboiled water. Because of this 
strength of character, he had bravely fought with 
our scouting party until he was struck down. But 
he was not the only Russian soldier who did not 
know the name of his commanding general. After- 
wards when I had chances of cross-questioning a 
large number of captives, I found out that the 
majority of them were equally ignorant. Moreover 
they did not know for what or for whom they were 
fighting. Nine men out of ten would say that they 
had beeen driven to the field without knowing why 
or wherefore. 

No more time was allowed fcur questioning this 
captive. He became' whiter and whiter, breathed 
with more and more difficulty^ his end was fast 
approaching. The surgeon said : 

"Do you suffer ? Have you anything to say ? " 

At these kind words he raised his head a little 
and said with tears : 

**I have left my wife and child in my country, 
please let them know how I died.** 

He breathed his last soon afterward.- This man 
sacrificed his . life without knowing what for. To 
be driven to the far away East, to be captured 
by the enemy^ and die thinking of his wife and 
child I This unfortunate man brought our tears 
of sympathy to our eyes. He was honorably buried 
under a cross and Chaplain Toyama offered Bud« 
dhist prayers. 

The other ca^^ive was different in his attitude 
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wid manMT^ and we were fai" ftom pifeyifl^ ftlhr. 
QE <:<iurse we had< na personal- emnity towarcj tfyrr, 
(m'. toward amy one- of the R'ussiiS^n ffgikt^r^^ .amd 
rfwrefbre we w««' quiiJe ready tt> pi^ tReae worl^ 
o£ paty, tia love tbose wioirthy of lov^. Biit wll€it 
do yout thiiik we taunA iti- this paHHieiilar onef 

Wheat, tbeintopreter asked the man : 

Z*^ Where is. your Regiment stationed now ? '* 
iik^. answer was. something like this : 

^ Shut up. I S don't know. Tile Japanese anr eruei^, 
ttey ^ mcccikss to. those who surf ender. dv^ me 
some soup to drink, give me some tobac^ov*** 

This irude remark amd behavior cswne, not §om 
true courage: (that does not fear the enetny, bat ffom 
sfaeeir inscAence;. Otiler men whom we captured 
later were worth)^ of smiilaT description. 

Although the Russians bad been- badly defeated 
at .Najjshaai, they did not yeit know wha* was- the 
real ability of the Japanese aarwy ; and Velyiag 
upon the so-called inviwrible strengtlvof Port Arthur 
behind them, they maxde li]|fbt. ofr their snoall-^tatufod 
enemy. .They were also like ** the frogs in. the wdl," 
aad did: not know anytfatng of ouai gveat vktocy 
at Chiiilien-cheng and that the Russians -bad. bem 
entirelly expelled frooai Korea. Even wheoi tlvey 
wene toW of these fects they weiald not b^lusve 
them. Boasting of thei mere size, oil thdr. omm^ 
and arnvy, when/ were the, Russians tst awaike jI^obb 
their deluding dreams? i *;,i. 

Dvty 9»nd liig^t we tried l»j3d to fic^ . 9«|I|; i tl\^ 
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enemy's whereabouts. One time a large reconnoitr- 
ing detachment was sent out, when they came across 
a body of Russian cavalry, many of whom were 
killed and their horses captured by our men. The 
enemy also was watching us incessantly, and away 
on the top of Waitou-shan sentinels equipped with 
telescopes were seen constantly giving signals with 
black flags. Sometimes they would send out scouts 
dressed as Chinese natives to spy our advance lines. 
At first we were deceived by their appearance, and 
some of our patrols were killed in an unguarded 
moment. Then we learned to be more careful and 
did not allow even the real Chinese to cross our 
lines. Upon one occasion the mayor of the village 
in front of us asked permission to come within the 
Japanese line, on the ground that they were greatly 
unconvenienced by not being allowed to cross it. 
After that the headquarters of the Brigade appointed 
a special committee to investigate into individual 
cases, and orily those who had families or relatives 
living inside the line were allowed to come over. Of 
course the Chinese would do almdst anything for 
money. There were many who had been bribed 
by the Russians to become spie^. They caused us 
a great deal of damage in spite of every possible 
precaution. 

Thus we were kept busy with necessary prepara- 
tions for an actual engagement, waiting for the right 
opportunity to present itself. For strategic reasons, 
we did not take an offensive attitude for some 
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time, leaving every thing to the choice of the enemy, 
with the mere precaution against a surprise by the 
Russians. Meanwhile the enemy's- navy appeared 
near Hsiaoping-tao and Heishih-chiao and tried to 
find out our place of encampment by firing at u& 
at random. The time at last came for us to begin 
active operations. On the 26th of June, the besieg- 
ing army commenced hostilities, and our regiment 
participated in the battle of Waitou-shan and 
Kenzaii, 
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Chapter XI 

OUR FIRST BATTLE AT WAITOU-SHAN 

FOR about thirty days we had waited for a good 
opportunity, fortifying ourselves strongly, and 
engaged in constant skirmishes with the enemy. 
There was, however, one thing that we could not 
permit and that was that the enemy was able to look 
down into our camp from various high points in his 
possession. They occupied Waitou-shan, 372 metres 
in height, Shungting-shun, a double-peaked mountain 
of 352 metres, and a nameless mountain which we 
afterward christehed Kenzan, or ** Sword-Hill," 
higher and steeper than the first two. These mount- 
ains were secure from our attack, apd from these 
eminence^ the enemy could spy us very weli and 
comfi>rtabIy. They set up fine telescopes on these 
places and took in what we were doing in our camp 
in the Bay of Talien, and in Dalny. This was a 
great disadvantage to us. The kmger they occupied 
the^e heights, the longer our necessary preparations 
at the rear muit he delayed, and the r^ht opportimi- 
ty to advance and strike might be lost. So it was an 
urgent necessity to take these places of vantage, and 
also to take Hsiaoping-tao in order to prevent the 
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enenjy's war-ships from threatening our defence of 
Talien Bay. This was the reason for our first battle, 
an attack on Waitou-shan. 

This was not a severe battle, its object was simply 
to drive away the enemy occupying these heights. 
Because of the actual strength of the place, the 
Russians had not done much to protect or fortify it, 
and it was comparatively easy for us to attack. 
But this was the first fight for us, and we fought it 
with special fervor and determination. 

Late in the night of the twenty-fifth, the last 
day of our defensive attitude, when the watch fires 
of the camps were going out, and the occasional 
braying of donkeys added to the solitude* of the 
hour, a secret order was brought to us to begin 
at once to prepare for fighting. Why wa& this 
message given at midnight ? Because of fear of the 
natives. It had been arranged that our march and 
attack should begin on the twenty-fourth, but when 
we began to make preparations for starting, we soon 
found reason to suspect the natives of having in- 
formed the enemy of our movements and intentions. 
So we stopped for that day, and daybreak of the 
twenty-sixth was assigned for the attack, so that 
we could begin our march before the natives knew 
anything of it. That night I could hardly sleep for 
excitement ; I tossed and fretted in bed, pictured to 
myself the battle of the morrow, or talked nonsense 
with 'the comrade in the nearest bed. I saw the 
occasional flickering of small fires in the dark and 
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Icnew that riot & few Were ^Wake, Siiloking knd 
cogitating. 

Very soon the whole atmosphere of the camp was 
filled with quiet activity ; officers and men jumped 
out of bed and began to fold tents and overcoats 
iis noiselessly as possible. Putting on our creaking 
knapsacks with the utmost caution, we crept with 
stealthy tread across the grass and gathering in one 
spot stacked our rifles. The sky was inky black 
with summer clouds, the bayonets and the stars on 
the caps were the only things that glittered in the 
dark. Though their eyes werp dull and sleepy, all 
were eager and determined in spirit, 

-" Have you left nothing behind ? " 

"Are'all the fires out?*' 

AH at once the whole line became silent and 
began to move on at the command, " March silent- 
ly." We had to keep very still until we were fairly 
out of the village, so that when the Chinese got up 
in the morning they would be surprised at our 
absence. This was the time for us to put in practice 
the quiet march in Which we had had much previous 
training. Even a month's stay in the place endear- 
ed to us to some extent the rivers and hills; the 
village had come to seem a sort of second home. 
How could we be indifferent to the tree that had 
given us shelter and to the stream that had given us 
drink ? Among the villagers there was an old man 
by the name of Chang Tien-shin, a descendant of a 
refugee of the Ming dynasty. He had helped us 
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Very iakhfally, drawlag water in tke momuig, and 
kindling fires in the evening. This good m*a dis- 
coy«^red that we wer^ goings and worked all the 
i^ht through to help us. When we began the 
march he came to the end of the vtlla^e to see us 
off. Of course we could not foi^et suck a man,* 
and every now and then we lised to talk abonst 
his iaithfiil services. 

The morning mist enshroud^ the sky, and the 
sun had not yet risen. The Sun-flag was jit the 
head of our long line of tnarcK Far away toward 
the right flank several shots were hear-d. Had tixe 
battle really begun ? 

At this moment both the right and left columns 
of our army began action ; the right oaae to attsck 
the height to the south-west of the village of Pantou ; 
and the left to attack the enemy's entrenchments 
on the heights to the east of Luanni»chia«o kill, that 
is, from the 368 meter hill on the north, along the 
ridge to Shuangting-shan in the south. 

Oors, that is the middle division of the left column, 
was assigned to attack Waitou-shan. We marched 
quietly, binding the horses' tongues, furUng our 'fii^^ 
and laying down our arms. When we can^ dose 
to the place the enemy poured a fierce volley on us 
from the top of the hill and offered stubborn re- 
sistance, 3rave, worthy foe ! We responded with a 
brisk fire and sent them showeris of birtlets ^^^nd 
shells. They were on an leminence, and we at the 
foot ef the hill, tbeir shots fell like rain joa our heads 
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and raised dust at our feet. At last the curtain 
of our first act Avas raised. This was the; first 
chance to compare our strength with theirs. The* 
xoming and going bullets and shells became* fiercer 
and fiercer as the time went on. The exploding 
gas of the smokeless powder filled the whole field 
with a vile smell. The sound of opening and shut- 
ting of the breech blocks of the guns, the sound»of 
empty cartidges jumping out, the sound of the 
moaning- of the bullets, the sound of the groaning 
of the shells, wounding,, as they fell; how stirring, 
how sublime! The cry, "Forward! Forward!'* rises 
on every side. Steep hills and sword-like rocks are 
braved and climbed, at a quick eager pace, the 
cartridges rattle in their cases, the sword jumps, the 
heart dances, March and shoot, shoot and march ! 
The enemy's shot rain hard, our bullets blow wind- 
ward. The battle has become fierce. 

Until we have pierced the body of the foe with 
our shot, we must continue to harass them with our 
fire. The bayonet is the finishing touch, the guns 
must play a large part in a battle. So therefore we 
must be very careful in shooting. When the fighting 
once begins, we begin to dance from the top of the 
head to the tip of the toe, we lose ourselves in ex- 
citement, but that does not do. It is very diflScult to -^ 
act coolly, but the aiming and the pulling of the 
trigger must be done deliberately, however noisy 
the place may be, however bloody the scene. This 
is the secret determining who shall be the victor^ 
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•• t»oll the trigg«?r as Carefully atid gently 
As the frost falls in the cold night," 

Is the poem teaching the secret. Such a cool 
deliberate shot is sure to hit the mark. The enemy '^ 
fall one after another. Then follows the final as- 
sault, then the triumphal tune is sung, the Kitm- 
ga-yo is played, and Banzai is shouted to the 
Emperor. This is the natural order of events. 

The spirit of the men on the firing line improved 
steadily, the battle-field became more and more 
active. The number of the wounded increased 
moment after moment. A cry, " A-a ! " is lollowed 
by a heavy fall, and the man is quite unconscious. 

The final opportunity was fast coming toward us, 
the enemy began to waver. One foot forward, 
another foot backward, they were in a half-hearted 
condition. 'Tis time for Tokkan! Tokkan! the 
time for a shout like the beating on a broken bell, 
for a dash at the foe. Lo, the fierce rain of rifle shot 
falls, followed by the shouting of a hundred thunders, 
mountains and valleys shake, heaven and earth 
quake ! Captain Murakami, commander of the com- 
pany, shouting tremendously and brandishing his 
long sword, rushes forward. All the soldiers follow 
his example and pierce the enemy's line, shouting, 
screaming, dancing, and jumping. This done, the 
Russians turn their backs on us and run for their 
lives, leaving behind arms, powder, caps and so 
forth. How cleverly and quickly they scamper 
away I That at least deserves our praise. 
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Waitou-shan became ours once for all. We did 
not fight a very hard fight, but this our first success 
was like a stirrup cup. Medetashi! Medetaskil 
We raised our hearty Banzai to the morning sky at 
eight o'clock on the twenty-sixth of June 
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Chapter XII 

THE OCCUPATION OF KENZAN 

WAITOU-SHAN being taken with ease, the 
emboldened thousands of our soldiers now 
began to chase the fleeing enemy along the long, 
narrow path leading from Lingshuiho-tzu to the 368 
meter hill, that is, Kenzan. The object ot this march 
was to attack the Russians occupying Kenzan, and 
our men were more eager and enthusiastic than 
ever, and fully expected to take this hill with one 
single stroke. 

Kenzan is a very steep, rocky, rugged peak and 
the path on our side was particularly steep and 
rugged, so much so that one man on the path could 
prevent thousands of men from either climbing or 
descending. This hill had had no name originally, 
but the Russians themselves christened it Quin Hill. 
After the place was taken, General Nogi gave it the 
name of Kenzan, " Sword Hill," after the famous 
steep hill Tsurugi-ga-mine of Shikoku near our home 
barracks, in order to perpetuate the fame of the 
regiment that took this steep place. We did not 
know at first, how large a Russian force was 
Stationed there. We had only ascertained that ithere 

Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



tt^eie flovhe inhntry znd more than ietx g^AS ^ iu 
defence. 

Oar regiment, as the reserve force, went rouri<i the 
foot of WaitoiMhan jtad stopped in the cutthratied 
fields near the sea-shore. At this time it was 
tMWfiing liat in Lt^oianig : moreover, there was no 
stream of water to moisten our mouths, no tree or 
budi beyond tiie vittage to gkre «is diade. Our 
posftioii was ev«n wMiotit grass, and we were 
exposied to the rbd^kotHpoker^ike rays of the sun, 
which seemed to pierce through our caps and melt 
our heads. We, however, <:onsoled ourselves with 
the idea that tius horrible fire^torture would not bst 
long, and that soon we should have a chance of real 
%hting. SM we remained in the same posilion 
from 9 A. if. tffll 3 P. M., all the hottest hours of 
the day. Far away to the left was visible the rip- 
pKng water of the eastern sea— how we longed for a 
cold bath, bdbre going forward to die on the battle* 
field. We could not help our jnoutfis waterfin; at 
tile distant sight of the sea I 

After a wMle, a Russian gun*tx>at appeared near 
Hrfa6pJ«g-tao, an Island to our left, ^and beg^n to fire 
at our reserve force. Many ^circles of smoke were 
ecatteved high «n the air, the air itself made' a 
iw^hirring ssund, and the shot fell on our portion with 
a tremendous noise. Shot after shot, sound after 
sound. Some would hit rocks, emit sparks, spread 
smoke around, and the rode itself would fly in 
^eces.^ Seen from ^ safe distance it is a Iweart- 
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stirring sights but, we would not have welcomed a 
real hit. Nearly all this shot came very near us, 
but fortunately none of us were wounded. Soon we 
began to hear the booming of gun and cannon in the 
direction of Kenzan ; and we knew the attack had 
begun. We were anxiously longing to .march and 
join the battle. 

How eagerly we welcomed the. order : " Forward 
march!" As soon as it was hctgird, all the men 
jumped up with a spring and turned their eyes to the 
Colonel's face. The Commander's brave bearing is 
always looked up to by his men as their pattern. 
Especially in a critical moment when the issue of 
the day is to be settled, a commander's undaunted 
attitude and steady gaze will alone inspire h|s men 
with the courage and energy which lead them tp 
victory. 

Now we were to march. Our heavy knapsacks 
would have hindered our activity. The men hurried 
to put about a day's ration into a long sack to be 
fastened to the back and fixed their overcoats to 
their shoulder. I pulled out two or three cigarettes 
from a package and started at once. Without any 
special order from anybody, our pace became faster 
and faster, we marched along one long road toward 
the place where the roar of cannon and rifle was 
rising. We came nearer and nearer to the noise of 
the battle-line. When we reached the actual spot, 
how our hearts leaped ! 

The steep hill occupied by the enemy rose in 
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front of us almoist perpendicularly. Our first line 
was incessantly exchanging fire with the Russians. 
As the fighting became harder and harder, the 
number of the wounded increased in proportion : 
they were carried to the rear in quick succession. 
Blood-stained men on stretchers, wounded soldiers 
walking on with difficulty supporting themselves on 
rifles ; the sight of these unfortunate ones made us 
the fresh men the more eager to avenge them. 

The struggle became still fiercer. Our artillery 
tried hard to silence the enemy's guns — our infantry 
were clambering up the steep height one after the 
other, they would stop and 'shoot, then climb a 
little and stop again. The whole sky was covered 
with grey clouds — white and black smoke rose in 
volumes-r— shells fell on the ground like a hail storm. 
After a short time, our superior artillery effectively 
silenced three or four of the enemy's guns. Our 
infantry came quite close to the enemy, when two 
mines exploded before them. Our men were en- 
veloped in black smoke and clouds of dust — we 
feared great damage was done. Strange to tell, 
however, not one of our men had fallen when the 
smoke-cloud cleared away. The enemy had wasted 
a large quantity of precious powder for the mere 
object of raising a dust ! 

The Russians tried to hinder our pressing on, 
not only with these exploding mines, but also with 
repeated volleys from the mountain top. This 
latter scheme was carried out so incessantly that 
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we could bardly face tow^d the enemy or rais# 
our Ixeads comfortably* On and oa„ ho-wever> we 
marchied without fear or hesitancy* A small coff;^ 
pany of men at the head of the Uae would clambcar 
up the rock& and precipices^ ready for annibilatiQii : 
encouraged by theiir exaEnple» larger fodrces wqmM 
break in upon the enemy like a floods Stepping 
Qi;i nune-openings and braving yifle and cannon fire 
coming from front and side, the extreme danger 
and difficulty of their attack was beyond descrip- 
tion. The enemy resisted desperately ; this heaven* 
protected steep Kenzan was too important for them 
to give up. • 

Suddenly a trenaendous shout arose throughout 
our whole line; — all the officers, with drawn swords 
and bloodshot eyes, rushed into the enemy's fort;s» 
shouting and yelling and encouraging their meo to 
follow. A helHike struggle ensued, in which bayo» 
net clashed against bayonet^ fierce shooting .was 
answered by fierce shooting, shouts and yells were 
mingled with the groians ol the wounded Md 
dying The battle soon becanie ours, fw, in spite 
of their desperate resistan<;e, the enemy took to 
their heels, leaving behind theau many i»ementos 
of their defeat. Banzai was shouted two or three 
times, joy and congratulation resounded on the 
heights of Kenzan, which was now virtually ours. 
The flag of the Rising Sun was hoisted high a,t the 
top of the hill. This stronghold once in our hands, 
shall we ever give it back to the enemy ? 
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Chapter Xm 

COUNTER ATTACKS ON KENZAN 

KENZAN once in our hands, Shiiangtiiig-sbaii 
and its vicinity soon became ours. Through 
the smoke our colors were seen flying over the forces 
now occupying these places, whose thunder-like 
triumphal shouts echoed above the winds. This 
Shuangting-shan was as important as Kenzan^ — nj^i- 
ther position must remain .the hands of the enemy. 
But Shuangting-shan was not strongly fortified and 
the Russians could not hold it long against us. It 
was an easy prey for us. "When one wild-goose 
is frightened, the whole line of wild-geese goes into 
disorder: when one company wavers, the whole 
army is defeated,'* so says the old expression. When 
the Russians lost Kenzan, which they had relied 
upon so much, Shuangting-shan fell like a dead leaf, 
and Hsiaoping-tao also became ours. This island 
is to the left of the foot of Shuangting-shan, and, 
as I have already told you, Russian ships had 
appeared in that neighborhood and attacked us 
from the flank; — this attempt at piercing our side 
with a sharp spear was very effective. These ships 
were driven b^ok'into Port Arthur more than once 

Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



by our fleet; but as soon as they found a chance, 
they would come back and bombard our flank. 
During the battle of the twenty-sixth, three or four 
gun-boats of the enemy were in that vicinity ; they 
greatly hindered our attacks on Kenzan and Shuang- 
ting-shan. So the left wing of our left column 
was ordered to take the island and it soon came 
within the sphere of our occupation. Thus the 
whole of the first line of the enemy's defence about 
Port Arthur came entirely under bur flag. 

Every detachment of our army was successful in 
its attack of the twenty-sixth, and this gave us an 
enormous advantage for the future development of 
our plan of campaign. We were now in a position 
to look down upon the enemy's movements, from 
those same heights whence they once had espied 
our doings. It is, therefore, no wonder that the 
Russians tried to recover this vantage ground. It 
is said that General Stoessel ordered his whole 
army to recover, at whatever cost, this Kenzan, 
which, he said, was indispensable for the defence 
of Port Arthur. This was quite natural for them. 
But we Japanese had determined not to give up 
the place to the enemy, whatever counter attack, 
whatever stratagem, might be brought to bear. If 
they were ready for a great sacrifice, we were 
equally willing to accept the sacrifice. Brave 
Russians, come and attack us twice or thrice, if you 
are anxious to have regrets afterward ! What they 
did was " to keep the tiger off the front gate and 
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n6t to know that the wolf was already^ at the back 
door."' 

THe long summer-days- sun -^was-gokig dowjiy a 
disinal 'grey h'ght-envelofjed heaven^and earth after, 
the battle ;# \varmr unpleasarit wkids/were sweeping 
oVcr blood-stamed grass,* and"* the* din of war ^of a 
sAort tithe befoi'e was-fdHcfwed^ by- an a wfialt silence^ 
exceptfor the scattered reports ; of - rifles, . with tlieir 
dlifl;* spirittes sound: This was . the repulsed 
enefmy's ' random shdotriig-- to^givc- vent to their > 
anger and regret ;—^it-was'^qui4!e an amusement for 
usr' AH of a suddeiY,^- datrk clouds' were vomittied 
by mountain peak^,* the whtJe sky beeam© ; black 
in a moment r ligfhtiitrig and* thtfndcfr were followed 
bj^balldr-likt'droips'ofrkiri,'^ nature seemed to repeat 
thef same* desperate; bI6ody; scene we had presented: 
a short while before/ This'^battfe 'of thesi elements 
was an additional harefMiip-for our men-*-they had 
not even traes for shttter;- all looked like -rats drenchr 
ed in 'wat^ !" ' We^spent tfte .night '♦on this- mountain, 
in the rain,* listening to^the neigluBp^of our horses 
dt-itWibot.' 

A' severe bferttle is uswaHy 'foH<[^ed by a heavy 
st6rm or shower/ WHen-the battllsj is at itst height^ 
the^ sky* is - dalrkehed- ' wit^ p0wd6!<-9moke and the» 
whoi^ ' scene-^ is dis«i*l and ^ dreary^ Pi-esently : a 
heavy shower and destfening thunders -come to wash, 
away all 'impurities of-Jthfet battlfe-fi«ld. This rain 
is caHed'^'the tears 'of joy for-the victor, andthe 
tears" of' iJorroNv I fdi*'thfe> defeated;" it is lalso the 
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tears of mourning for the dead comrades. Such a 
stormy night was almost sure to be utilized by the 
enemy to recover the lost positioa. But we were 
not off our guard after our victory aS the -enemy 
might have imagined — the roar of thunder or the 
fall of rain would not make us less vigilant. Each 
time they visited us, we were sure to dismiss them 
at the gate, thanking them for their fruitless visit. 
Once we occupy a place, a line of strict vigilance 
is spread all around, ready to meet the enemy's 
counter-surprise at any moment. This is what we 
call " tightening the string of the helmet in victory." 
Seven days had elapsed after our taking Kenzan 
and Shuangting-shan, when the enemy began a 
counter-attack at mid-day of the third of July. 
They seemed to be trying to recover Kenzan with an 
overwhelming force. About eight or nine hundred 
of their infantry pressed straight on from Wang- 
chia-tun — their artillery took up their position in 
and about Tashih-tung and began to fire at us 
with great energy.* We had been expecting this 
all the time and were not surprised. All our guns 
and rifles were concentrated into their front; — they 
were brave enough to rush on in spite of this shower 
of shot. But our fire was too much for them; — 
they fell like a row of nine pins. The officer at 
their head flourished his long sword high in the air 
and furiously rushed toward us — but he too fell. At 
each volley they fell like autumn leaves in the 
wind* The remnant of the enemy thought it im* 
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possible ta face us, they ran back into the valleys 
in complete disorder. Their infantry had thus 
retreated, but the battery was not silenced so 
easily. For some time longer it held on and fired 
at our centre vigorously. Perhaps the sight of the 
retreating infantry made the artillery-men lose 
courage ; — the noise of their firing became less and 
less, soon the whole line of battle became as quiet 
as a dream. We shouted Banzai again and again. 
The enemy's first effort to regain Kenzan had 
failed I 

The' Russians were so persistent in their attempt 
at recovering the lost position, that, soon afler this 
severe defeat, about the same number of infantry 
as before made their appearance on Taipo-shan. 
Their band playing vigorously, they approached 
our first line. When the distance between the two 
parties became only seven or eight hundred metres, 
they deployed, shouting " Woolah ! " very loud, and 
rushed on us , bravely, encouraged by the sound 
of fife and drum. We met them with a violent, 
rapid fire, killing both those who advanced and 
those who retreated. One of our detachments also 
took the offensive. This again was too much for 
the enemy — t^iey took to their heels and went back 
toward Taipo-shan. In spite of the clear fact that 
it was impossible for them to defeat us, they re- 
peated one attack after another, making a fresh 
sacrifice of men each time, fully determined to 
recover Kenzan. This their tenacity of purpose is 
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truly, worthy, of a great Power and 'deservfesl^i»<: 
admiration. Just as we have our* loyal- and . brave- 
YamcUO'ddmas^bii they have > thdr^- owtt undawnt^i 
ed courage peGuliar. to» the Slav race. Tlie tiger's 
roar causes storrtis; to( rise and the .dragoii*s' bfeath*- 
gattfeers clouds ^in:the sky. Each of th^ contettdil^- 
partttes iiad a worthy, foe ^With wliich to conipaira:^ 
its strengths • 

At^ort© .o'clock on thij mdming of the' following- 
day, the foucthi the enemy broke thiiougl|ithe'<lat»k-^ 
ness of midnight and surprised us on Kenzan with 
a forlorn-hope detaiChinent. This movement', was 
so. quick. and so clever ! Not a bl^de of grass^ not a 
stone wAs disturbed; — ^^they clambered up:the stieep 
ascejltM without a noise, and quite suddenly they; 
killdd our sentries and rushed into our camp in 
a dense crowd, with^ load shouts, .flourishing ,their^ 
swords and brandishing their rifles. A scene oi' 
great /confusion and desperate struggle* ensued ,^-it 
wa^ipitch' dark and we could not tell friend from foe^ 
the only thing. we could' do was to cut and thrust?* 
as much as possible, w^ithout . knowing at whom^ W6 ' 
could notosee anything^^ but each could hear and 
feel the heavy fall to the ground of his own an** 
tagoiHst. r. Once again our defence wa$ too. strong, 
ev^ii for ' this : assaulting . party, who went down 'the 
hill in disappointment, though withofut confusion. 
We were all astonished at their valor and persever- 
ance^ * Even those whp were left behind woufided 
would* try and resist us with' rifle or sword. One. 
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o^"tb«m, in ' paYticliilarj' who was serioirsly w<!miried 
aftd^on the: brink <5f id^Ath, mised his dtoeplt\g head 
and ..^miied a -ghiistly s^le df defiance and deter- 
mination. 

^^uck a clever,* W^ll-planried -sHrpr-ise 'having- failed, 
we thought tfeat prbbably they^ had gi-v^en up any 
idea of fiirther attack onus. -Contrary to our ex- 
pectation, however,- they -'still clitng to ithe- ^object 
of recovering J Kenisan' by some means. *At the 
dawn ' of the same mormjig, they tried an open 
attack with a large force. This assault Wa;s parti- 
cularly fierce. This time they showed ev^n more 
d'etermination < than before--«-their artillery kept up a 
ti(»ntinuous fire, while the infantry made "their ad- 
vance underwits cover. ■ The number -of ' men on 
their ficst line was* constantly 'increased' A/nd* they 
seemed determined to wrest Kfinzan from us at any 
6bst. In -spite of our advantageous pdsition) in 
sjiite of our experience in repedted repulse of 'the 
enemy, 'the assault of this large body of Russians 
was. far from easy for us to break. But we too had 
if)cre$ised our .men and 'had improved our deiences 
as much as possible, in expectation of just suteh 
an^ attack as this. Consequcrttly this was almost 
aa severe a fight as our attack on Kenzan. 

Thfe axtiUery of the enemy iiijcreased in strength 
hour after hour and occupied 'the heights connecting 
WangChia^tun,: Maotao-kxDu, -Antzu-ling and so on; 
their nwiin strength was directed to Kenzan, and 
also to. our infantry position! in general. Their way 
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of pouring shrapnel on us was most energetic, and 
they proved themselves better marksmen than 
ever. Without the intermission of even a minute 
or a second, their shot and shells rained on us in 
a heavy shower. From early morning both our 
artillery and infantry kept up a rapid fire and tried 
hard to prevent the enemy from coming nearer, 
fully determined not to allow them to enter, even 
one step, into the place we had once taken with 
our blood. In particular, those whd were stationed 
■at Kenzan had the hardest of times — they stood firm 
under the enemy's fierce fire and checked with great 
difficulty an attempt to rush their position. Some- 
times they were hard pressed and in danger of 
giving in ; at such times the officers in front would 
stir them up and cry ••Shoot ! Shoot ! " staring at 
the enemy with angry eyes and spitting foam from 
their mouths ! The men kept their eyes fixed stead* 
ily on the enemy, their hands at work incessantly 
with breech-block and trigger. They strained all 
their energy and power and did not economize 
powder, of which they are so careful at other 
times. 

The firing from both sides became more and more 
violent and quick, so that birds could not have 
found space to fly, nor animals places for hiding. 
Thousands and thousands of shot and shell crossed 
in the air and made a dull sound in the heavy- 
laden atmosphere — the whole heaven and earth 
seemed the scene of the frantic rage of demojis ; 

— 92 — 

Digitized by CjOOQ iC 



and we could not prophesy when this scene would 
come to an end. The enemy's artillery fire was 
very strong — ^their time shrapnels would fly to us in 
bundles, explode over our heads, and kill and wound 
our men mercilessly. The explosion of their shrap- 
nel shells would hurl up earth and sand before 
and behind our skirmish line, raising a thick black 
aild white smoke at the spot The struggle ( f our 
artillery to resist such a violent, incessant attack, 
was beyond description. They were sometimes 
obliged to change their position for a while. The 
issue of the day was still hanging in the balance, — 
the enemy's forces were reinforced from time to time 
by fresh men, — they renewed the attack again and 
again. On our side, too, a part of our general re- 
serve was placed on the line of battle — ^moreover, 
several companies of heavy artillery were sent otit 
from Pantao to Huangni-chuan-Tashang-tun, and 
their vicinity. Also, the marine heavy artillery 
corps was stationed at Shakou-ho in the south. 
With this increase of strength on both feides, each 
party threatened to annihilate the other. The fight 
of the day became more and more desperate, the 
boom of cannon and rifle lasted from dawn till 
dusk ; still it did not lessen in its volume. The 
enemy seemed anxious to take advantage of the 
good effect of their fire to make an assault on us 
under its cover. The sharper their attack, the 
more watchful -we became, and each time we dealt 
a correspondingly severe counter attack. 
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The melancliQly. jrays ol . the. 8ettijr)g ^sunt^rslioAe 
upon the diaiaaal scene of.. the battle-fi^Id,* with, a 
backgromidofdarlo-grey^which atdd^d ^ta-tjie sad- 
ness of the isight . > , This sadness, t . of <eourae» ; 'was 
associated with our-anxiety about*the .issue i)f'.the 
struggle. Was the battle of t3bis-4ay< 'to cease 
without any resuh ? N|iy, the enemy would > not 
give up the attack with the arrival iof'fiigfct;; on 
the contrary,- becawse they ^had a 'plan.foraigrcat 
night assault on us, 'they c0nlhiued>thfeir;6ru)g frcmi 
morning till evening,' i in' or4efi to :^xhaust us- bcHh 
in body {and resources., "We were- -Sure jjthat »this 
was tlieir r plan, »>aiid so r at'*«!ght^ we waited* for 
their comings with ^ more 'j\fjgil.a«ce^ and ^wat^hfal- 
ness. As was : expected, * »the ^enemy's * twhole. -Itiie 
began to nMwe late at flight and slttefripted to '•torm 
^ Kenzan and.recaver the^place vwith one ^trenlfcendous, 
stroke. Tiiey.<atne t^pom-^ttsiin riigeand- ftu:y : rttoeir 
bayonets glitterediin -the '.dark /like the; if^flaJtion 
of the sun o« ice and frost— ttheir *<'Wooiah''/SQ»iided 
like the roar of hundr«ds)of wild beasts. * f* Now is 
the time for us to »show*Tth«m what- we^ai^ unadc 
of!" — ^^with thifr idea in all -©ur-arinds,* we -began 
with one accord to shower ^ on tiiem«tan acwrate 
fire, — nearly all the shot^ told. ^ We»w<a"e almost 
certain that the: enemy would -be defeated* b^ore 
so sure a ^ fire. Their ory of " Woplah " beeaaie 
less and less loud — the flowers of »tbeir svvordsalso 
faded away in the dark. At Jast*the' wholes place 
became perfectly quiet, so that we could -hear -the 
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melancholy note of summer insects singing m the 
grass, and the groaning of the wounded Russians 
left on the field. Up in the sky, thick clouds hung 
heavy and low, threatening to begin to rain at 
any moment. OurvTayas- t^»^rfirst a drop or two, 
in spite of ourselves, for our, comrades who died 
in this battle. . "" . .' i . 

Later, when all the information was gathered, 
we 'fowid . th^t 'the awmber of the rKussians 'fhat 
bh^ga^i /ftttack f arly in the q^oriuiig was about oiie 
thousand; it; wa[s grfiduMly .reinforced and l^ec9.i»,e 
vfive: thousand aud at.-rlast it was : more .th^^n 
ten -thousand. Added to this, some, gun-boats of 
the, '«nemy appeared' off the oo^st of XMngjvang-: 
it^ng^apd'rfked. vehjemeatly on our centre ,a;)d left 
wffig. Even this Iftrge, combined, force, of the 
army.andngivy could;;not /accoipplish their cher- 
ished ob}ect--:air^heir slirfttegems .and. [tricks were 
of*: no -avail against ^iis. After jt^^isu fourth .and 
hardest. as^ttjt, they • seemed to. }pse* courage 'and 
^<^^np;further attack was made pn-Ken^g-n— the 
only thjpg they .continued to do w:^^ to reconnpitre 
pur caipp,> and to -direct slow; firing, on us both day 
and niight, ^ccooi^pafued \)y an - occasional night 
aasault'on a smalL scale^.w^Hch seemed intendied tp 
cpv^^r and protect ;the cMensive work^ wjiich they 
wcrej putfir^ up -in ^ffe^t hiir^y, ^ng the )mgh$s 
sof Taipo-shan. 
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Chapter XIV 
ON THE DEFENSIVE 

WHAT an irksome, tantalizing business is de- 
fence. We may be quite ready to march 
and fight, both in moral and in material pre- 
parations, and yet we must wait until the right 
opportunity arrives. The sword hanging from the 
.belt may moan from idleness, the muscles of the arm 
sigh from inactivity, and yet we have to wait till 
the proper time comes. But defence is the firit 
step toward offence. We must first try every pos- 
sible means on this Kne of vigilant defence, to 
ascertain minutely and accurately the condition 
of the enemy, and to find out the arrangement of 
their men, before we lay down our plans and begin 
a march and attack. So, therefore, our defence is 
like the dragon concealing itself in a pond for a 
while, and our march its gathering clouds and fogs 
around itself and ascending to heaven. So then, 
I propose here to tell you a little about the actual 
condition of our line of defence after the battle 
of Kenzan. 

A strong army of fourteen battalions and twenty^ 
four guns now tried a hard and desperate assault 
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on our position, to recover Kenzan "at whatever 
cost," to use General Stessel's expression. But 
their scheme ol reprisal was of no use. They 
retreated far back toward Schuangtai-kou and An- 
tzu-Hng on the north and Taipo-shan and Laotso* 
shan on the south, and there along the heights 
they put up strong works of defence, planning to 
make a firmer stand there than at Kenzan. And 
we remained in exactly the same position as before, 
not even an inch of ground was given back to the 
enemy, our line stretched from Antzu-ling in the 
north, with Luanni-chiao, Kenzan, Huangni-chuan* 
Tashang-tun, in the middle, to Shuangting-shan 
in the south. Our regiment was to watch over 
the heights to the northeast of Huangni-chuan- 
Tashang-tun, and on the very first day we began 
to dig with picks and shovels. As compared with 
our experience in Changchia-tun we were much 
nearer the enemy, and, moreover, we had to make 
our works much stronger, knowing that the enemy 
would be sure to try occasional assaults on us, 
notwithstanding their repeated defeats in the at- 
tempt to recdver Kenzan. We had no time to give 
our men rest after their hard, continuous fighting. 
We could not leave our gateway wide open for 
thieves and burglars, however anxious we were to 
rest our men. The urgent necessity of the case 
did not allow sympathetic consideration for their 
exhiaustion. The brave soldiers themselves did not 
think of any repose, day and night they carried 
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the sand bags and wire entanglement?, left at 
Changchia-tun, along the rocky «teep path, or 
with no path at all, catching hold of grass-roots 
or- points of rock. They devoted every available 
minute to putting up strong works as .quickly as 
posrible. 

- Our position was oa a steep^ rocky skeleton-like 
mountain and over valleys' with sides ahnost .per- 
pendicular. There were no tr-ees to 'shield us. from 
the sun, no streams of water to mc/isten our parch- 
ed ^ lips. Our only comfort was that we could see 
through mist the forts on far away - Laotieh^^han 
and ramparts on nearer hills and peaks, and* im- 
agine. »that soon the curtain would.be raised and. a 
great living drama again be presented on the stage. 
We pictured to ourselves the joy of another valiant 
struggle and wished 'that we might be allowed to 
sacrifice ourselves so completely that not a piece 
of our flesh be. left behind. Days passed in hard 
work and vain imaginLpgs. When the curtain of 
night covered the scene, a. body of black 'forms 
would climb the hill. What were they ? They 
were fresh: men to take the place of those exhaust- 
ed ' .by the day*s hard work. H^ they to work 
evien. at. night? Yes, on the line of defence this 
night work was the more important. In the day- 
time the -enemy's artillery would fire and try to 
find out where we were working, and; the^ef^pr^ 
steady prc^ess was imppssible. To' make up th^ 
tjme lost we. had to work, at night. Lookinjg.a^ 
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the distsint' smoke rising from the camp fifes ©rthe 
enemy, our men dug earthy piled up stones, ca'rried 
sand, filled sacks, and planted stakes for \srire 
enta;nglement^. In doing this we h^d to' try^ and 
make as: little noise as pos^ble,' and of eourse 
coiild^rtot smokei. Even the lighting of a cigarette' 
rhtght give occasion for the^v enemy to- fire at* lis.- 
At* two or- three o'clock in the morning, we were 
still, working hard; in spite of heavy rain or. storm; = 
The men did air thii' without complaining, ungrudg^ 
irtgly, they only thotjght of doing their very best- 
for the country; and for the. Sovereign. They 
truly deserve 'the* heartfelt thanks and praises df 
the natiCnl. 

In' the small hours of the morning the body of 
pidrieers' would rest their arms a while.' Even then- 
there' were' sonie who stood straight as statues With 
their guns* on their shoulders and straining their 
eyes toward the enemy. The duty of the sentinels 
was- also- far from "easy. Exposed t6 the night- 
wind- of the Peninsula they would smile and-say: 

** it^s very cool to-night ! Shali we have another 
nigiir assttult ^s \isual .?" 

Wb did' not know certainly wh€*re'^ the -enemy's 
artiHbry- was stationed, but they would fire into 
the valley, where we staff officers had pitched 
oui? tehtS) as if in search of us. It was on the 
fifteenth'" of July, if I remember correctly, that a 
big bali* came flying, exploded with a tremendous 
ndis€^/- shaiteped' rocks, threw up- ■ stones, raised 
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dark yellow smoke, and shoolc the earth. We 
had been accustomed only to field-gun balls, this 
was our fir3t experience of such a huge one. We 
were greatly astonished. Probably th^ enemy had 
hauled navy guns up to Lungwang-tang and fired 
at us with them. They still seemed anxious to find 
a chance of recovering Kenzan, and sent us long 
distance balls diligently. All our battalions there- 
fore agreed to take careful statistics, and report 
how many balls were sent and to what part of 
our line, between what and what hours. The enemy 
tried in vain to frighten us by shattering the rocks 
of Kenzan with long distance shot. Seen from a 
distance the explosion of shrapnel looks like fire- 
works; but to be under such a shower of fire, is 
not particularly pleasant. There was also one 
thing that puzzled u? very much, every day almost 
at the same hour, they would fire at us with special 
zeal, their aim was always directed to pur head- 
quarters and sometimes they would inflict upon us 
unexpected damage. We thought, of course, there 
must be some secret in this mysterious act of the 
enemy's, but it was not at all easy to find out that 
secret. After a long and careful investigation the 
following wonderful and detestable fact came to 
light. 

The Chinese natives were in the habit of driving 
cows or sheep up to the hills at the back of our 
line of vigilance and giving signals to the Russians 
from this , great distance. Their code was to 
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indicate the directioh or village to be fired at by 
a black cow, a flock of sheep, etc. Our experience 
at Changchia-tun had fully warned us of the dan* 
gerous quality of the Chinese, who would give up 
even their lives for money. But this time they 
did not even attempt tp pass through our line, but 
simply drove their animals slowly up the mountain 
path. ' How could we dream that such an in- 
nocent-looking act was betraying us to the enemy I 
They are ignorant and greedy survivors of a decayed 
people, they know only the value of gold and 
silver and do not think of national or international 
interests. It has never occurred to them to try 
and think why it was that Japan aiid Russia were 
fighting on their own farms, they were only anxious 
to make good the damage done to their farms and 
crops. Of course we had to punish these offenders 
very severely, though they deserved our pity, rather 
than our hatred. Mammon is the only god they 
worship. 

It was somewhere about the twentieth of this 
same month that our scouting officers went deep 
through the picket line of the enemy and gave a 
great surprise to some of their non-commissoned 
officers. The Japanese officers accomplished their 
object with success, and on their way back came 
across three or four of the enemy's scouts. Th^r 
chased the Russians about and tried to capture 
them, but the Russians fired at the Japanese officers 
in a desperate effort to make good their escape. 
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Only 'one of* them, was left bdrind and captur^/^and 
our officers came >back in triumph with th^i^cat^*- 
tive. As usaal we cross-examined the RtfssiArf,- 
whorwas an infantiy^ corporal', he bowed frequently 
aiid beggfed that hffj Hfe mightr be spared, promi^ng* 
to tdl us everything «he kiieww What a wretch I- 
We wished we^ couid give 'Mm 'one small" dose of 
Japanese patriotism which considers " duty heavier 
than a mountain, and death lighter than a feather.** 
We hear that a Jatpamese soldier who haid the mi»-* 
fortune- of . being captured ^y the* Russians at • Port ^ 
Arthur rebuked and reviled', with hi*' fa^e fliis*iefd . 
witil anger, the Russian Geflerat bfefore* whom* he- 
was driven. On the> cointrary this <RWssian' told^- 
UB. every military, secret he knew iri^ordei* to- keep* • 
hisi body and soul together. Whfen he> was^ kd 
, to* the line of observation and told to tell 'us- the- 
arrangement of the Russian soldiers he ♦ pointed' out .* 
and bxplained it with- no scruple whatever," say4!rfg^ ' 
to the right there was the 26th Regiment of -the- 
Iitfaittry) Shairpshodters, the 28th' Rtfgimenb of the 
sam^'iri the middle, .and' what Regiment on the* 
left iiand, -and so on. The » correspondence' between* - 
his^* answers and the repdrts^ from • scouts • testified 
to the ^correctness of each. He told us al! the 
truth* he knew andi we' wei»e greatly helped by Mm*' 
But'iall the same we.despised>hit*i as a cowardun- 
worthy.of a true soldier's society. 

Letmetake this oppoi'tunity of telHrtg yb«^ ahfeut- 
our examiiialiDn<of a Russian' soidkfr, captured fhc^^- 
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n^lt after ^ekxr^sMhck <m Kenzaiv, under a h^e^ 
rocK iwtiefe he- was hioHng hknsetf. Our dialogfue 

;«*Whft% de y^u «Wtiki0# <»r attack ? ** 

< '^^Vlfe iw^#e afraid, ^xpectiBg' every movnent that 
tiiejitpanese #oaW*try a fierce, attack on iw/* 

•; t«:|9ii^ yeur •Commanders take good care of you ? ** 

./•^VWien we first arrived iii Fort Arthur they 
veeite^feitid an^ considerate to us, but recently th^y 
hci^f^e' 001 been &04 3Por the la^ three months or 
so, we l^aive received only one third of our pay,- 
Oint radons lafeo have been redaced one half, all 
tlier6Mf;oes fnt<> their private pockets.'^ 

• ^fiavte thos^ wliawere deiSeatod at Nanskan gone> 
bacic Jti Bott Airthar ? ^ 

- :«^'l^ey weM^ no* atldwed tx> etiter the main fort'^ 
pcf86 >' tbey ware ordered ta work on the first line, 
and Hue off the ciMmtry, <m tt» ground that there 
wttft-iio^siMifiS'f^Mydta give them." 

: ^Coi fod know that maAy of }rour countrymen 
bai^eilediiieiit loiJlipania;s<caplives?" 
'i ^** Vte, I ;irnow, Jost tibe/ otiier day a friend of 
qaintt «9teAt to |a{»aa.^»a caiptive.'' 

. Bow could the offifiers^ and cooimaodfe^s dpcnre v 
wipoA na^dr obedience and fa^itfaful service from 
svbfMtlmSftB whani' tbey dfai not love and take care 
oC^'i-'OlUer^kinds ef. service may be secured in other c 
^^38^ :bub>4ftieJbHMttl 4f9eWge of inititary diaties,. in 
the momeiQ iof lifd'afidjdieatfthbn t}^}^^ 
only come through the officers' loving their men as 
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their own children^ and the men's respiectiiig; their 
officers as their pwn parents. When one party is 
pocketing the salary and reducing the ■ rations .of 
the other, mercilessly involving them in unnecessary 
privation and hardship, how can they be respeqted, 
and how can they expeqt their men to die for such 
unkind officers ? The fact that the Russians soldjiers 
pillaged the innocent natives everywhere, looting 
their valuables, stealing their food, and Insulting 
their wives and daughters/ fkids a partial ^xplana-* 
tion in the above statement of the; Russian, captive. 

Day after day our works on the line of defeacc 
increased in strength. All Xhe while the RjMSians 
continued their tiresome shell assault under cover 
of night, and each time they were repulsed by our 
men. Cannon balls rent the, air without inter- 
mission, but they were so badly aimed that we 
were anxious lest they might exhaust their aDciflui^ 
nition in fruitless efforts. But aimless bullets occar 
sionally killed or wounded our men. It isisio. cause xj 
of regret to die in. a glorious battle, biit to be 
wounde^ and killed while engaged in 'duties of 
defence, and lose the desired opportunity of joinitlg 
the great fight soon to. take place^. w^s something 
that we did not relish. "I shall never go to the 
rear." " I will not be sent to the dressing station '* 
-^these words from the lips of the Wounded soldiers 
well expressed their disappointment and regret« 
We can fully sympathize with their feelings. 
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Chapter XV 

/ LIFE IN CAMP 

WE had relied upon our tents as a sufHcient pro* 
tection at least from rain and dew, but they 
were now in a miserable condition^ torn by wind 
and spoiled by rain. In the sixty days since our 
landing we had lived in tents. All the circum- 
stances had been against our securing other quar- 
ters. Chinese villages have seldom many houses, 
only three or four together, here and there; they 
are not at all adapted fof accomodating a large 
army. If sometimes we happened to spend a night 
under the eaves of a house, sheltered from inclement 
weather, but smelling .all .the time the unsavory 
odors of pigs and garlic, it seemed as great a 
luxury as sleeping under silk comfortables in an 
elegant room at home. Tents were our ordinary 
dwellings, one sheet of canvas was everything to 
us, shutting off wind and rain^ and making our 
condition. far better than if we had been obliged 
to lie down in the damp open fields with the earth 
as our bed. But this all important canvas could no 
longer do anything except serve the purpose of 
sheltering from the sun's rays, it now allowed the 
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merciless rain to tease us, and the angry winds to 
chastize us freely/ for what offence we did not know. 
Though it kept off the scorching sun, it yielded before 
wind and rain. Our bodies could bear the rage of 
the elements, but how could- we protect our rations 
and our guns against the weather. . These things 
were as important ta us as Hfe itself. We had no 
other place of shelter, not even a tree to protect 
us. Crying and lamenting were of no use. If it 
cou-ld not be helped we could at least sleep a 
good sleep exposed to rafn, and lose our &tague 
from the day's work in pteasant dreams. If one 
could have stolen a glance at our sleeping, faces, 
on such a night, whtit a sight would have greeted 
hi« ^«s ! There w« lay, fally clothed, with long 
di^ievelled hair and unshaven faces, looking like 
be^[garfi^ or mountain bandits, oar tanned skin 
coverd with dust and grime. We were terribly 
emaciated ; our only delight was in eating. When* 
ever we had time, oyr thoughts turned to the 
question: " What can we get to eat?*' 

** Have you anything good.^ " 

'^ fib,, but you must, have something' nice; do 
give me. some.'' 

These were the usual fonxas of greetteg when- 
ever we met Sooietimes when our moutks were 
too lonely w^e roasted peas, beans,"^ or corn and 
wouU chew them, making sounds like lats biting 
something hard. Saeh an experience showed us 
what a . lifb o£ luxury we had been living at home 
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^e capture ot iDalny gave owr army improved 
facilities ibr tiie conveyance of supplies, aad rfc 
couBd Mve on without much privation, except wdten 
we were actually engaged in fighting. The so^ldiiers 
received their regular rations, which they cooked 
fer Aemselves-. In the shadow of a rock, or at 
the comer of a stone wall they might be seen 
cooking their food with mtUet stalks as fuel, wait* 
mg impatiently in the smoldering smoke for the 
pice to be ready. They were just like happy 
children. The relishes were chiefly cucumber, dried 
radish, edible fern, dried sweet potato or canned 
j t'hings. These were prized as great delicacies as 

we were frequently obliged to swallow hard biscuit 
wJtfhottt water, or to welcome as a great treast half- 
cooked rice and one or two salt pickled plums. 

Our present station was pleasanter than Chang- 
chia-tufi ; here we had some green grass, and 
some lovable blossoms also smiled upon us; we 
would pick these flowers and arrange them in 
empty sfhetls, or put them in our button holes and 
. enjoy their fragrance. The tiny, blue foiget-me- 
note ffiade us sometimes fly in imagination to our 
dear ones at home. 

We Japanese fighters had a-nother foe besides the 
Russians; it was the formidable fiend called climate. 
, However brave a man may be, he may fa IT sick at 
2«iy moment and have to leave the line of battle ; 
this is being wounded by the enemy called climate, 
or sometimes by another called food. Exposure to 
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the wind and rain sometimes brings about epi- 
demics. It is hard enough to wait in wet clothes 
until the welcome sun comes out and dries us, but 
it adds greatly to the hardship to be in constant 
dread lest a terrible foe come and assault us at 
any moment. In this neighborhood there were no 
trees worth the name, but there was grass enough 
for us to thatch improvised roofs for temporary 
quarters. These grass roofs were sufficient to keep 
off" the sun, but were of no use agaipst rain and 
storm. In wet weather they were even worse than 
our torn tents. We could well stand the storm of 
the enemy's fire, but the storm of the elements was 
too much for us. Our soldiers got drenched to 
the skin and chilled through and through ; added 
to this their excessive work both night and day, 
the insufficiency of their sleep and the drinking of 
the worst possible water, all combined to bring 
about an epidemic of dysentefy, which proved a 
heavy drain on our forces. Attacked by this 
disease, I, who had been fat and strong, began to 
lose flesh and energy very fast and feared that I 
might be vanquished' eventually by this enemy. 
I was sad and grieved. Any sickness is far from 
welcome, but it is doubly hard to fall ill where pro- 
per medical and hygienic supplies can hot be se- 
cured. Moreover we were expecting every day to be ^ 
ordered forward to fight. Should this order come\ 
before we recovered we must be left behind, and 
not partake in the glory of another battle. This- 

— io8 — 

Digitized by CjOOQ iC 



thought made us sick men still more impatient and 
sad. I shall never forget the kindness of three • 
men who were my benefactors at this time. They 
were the^wo surgeons Masaichi Yasui and Hajime 
AndOf and my soldier servant Bunkichi Takao. 

In spite of the infectious nature lof my trouble, 
these surgeons were with me all the time, and 
attended .to my medicine, food and: nursing very 
carefully^ They also told me interesting and amus- 
ing stories to cheer me up and to comfort me. 
Thanks to, their efforts^ I became better and was 
allowed to join the glorious fight and fulfill my 
allotted duties. Fighting together makes all men 
like, brothers, or like fatherst and sons. But this 
exjperience attached me* particularly to these men, 
and all the time we were stationed in this one 
place I rejoiced to labour and suffer with them. 
Separation is the ordinary rule in the battle-field ; 
moreover we did not know when we might not be 
separated eternally by death. In the fierce siege 
of a strong fortress, death and injury cannot be 
limited to the men in the front lines, they may 
visit surgeons and other non-combatants in the 
rear. Not only that, but surgeons have often to 
risk thiemselves and go forward to the firing line 
to pick up the wounded. We never know who 
will be-Jfirst to die. "If you are killed and I 
remain whole, I will gather all your things and 
keep them as, a dear memento of our* camp life 
together*, ^I die and you are spared, please keep 
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^ pifece of my tlobd-stamed doak SLtid iland It 
down to your posterity. My cfhnsdh blobd \dft 
thus then be a tnemento of ttty sincere Mendshfp 
to you, a symbol of my insignificant service loyally 
tendered to our Great Sire." Thus We talked and 
promised in tBis manner atid became iSie be^t of 
friends> However, in the confusion df a battle- 
field a man does not commonly kttofW vrtiere ids 
particular iriend fell, nor can he ustially •ftnA his 
body. A chance meeWng whether dead or In 
Kfe, was of course an exception which ^t/fc cduld 
not count upon. So When the first gen^l assault 
on Port Arthur was annoimced, I shook the hattth 
of these two surgeons fn a last fatewefl, *neve*r 
•expecting to see them 'again In this woi^d. lj»ter, 
surrounded by the enemy, my limbs were diattered 
at Wangtai. A brave soldier rescue* ihe and 
^carried me away. I was thus removed iii a strange 
way from the motfth of the tj^er. i fcst Con- 
sciousness. When I recovered my seniles, It was ttiy 
friends Yasui and Ando who lieM my ^hittered 
hands and 'said, "We thank you.* It was they 
who had been taking care df me. 

Bunkichi Takao, my soldier sCTVarit, was one 6f 
the <:ompany whom 1 had trained in the gfatrrisoii. 
I admired his faithftllness, sincerity and ical. When 
I was transferred to the headquarters of the Regi- 
ment, I made a special request to his Ciptafiri and 
secured him as my servartt. *£ven' in time of peace 
the relation ^between an dlficer and hh servairt' % 
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5g*i*per tlWfr r*te«So*9 become itffl closer; tt Is no i) 
"Wi^ tnteter aiid siefvtfnt^ fcirt elder and yonn^i 
IntKters. Ill every -Aifftg^ I <fcpehdend mpon Takao, 
«n* he in -#«urli ^became devotedly attacked to 
Wi©. Me ^to^^ked for me, aad brought me my food ; 
isomemiime he "neWtoihed a big water jar, carried 
Wtrer *€Hn a distance to *U it, and gave me tiii 
tisMry ^{ a good lidt l>ath. In his letter to ni^ 
Mlitr, we-fifid 9ud!h passages its the foHowing: 

^* Since coming to the front, w? two have beeft 
'^uite ^w^h Ptease put your heart at ease, as I 
am taking good care of my Lieutenant. In the bat- 
'tie-field -'we dbn*t know when we tnay be separated, 
4ttrt I shall gttard ^y Lieutenant even ^et death. 
t *^ifktt never ferget lis kindness. Fbrever and 
-ever, fylease ^consider rite as one of your family;** 

What smcjeifty and feJthftilhess ! Whiie I was 
in he v20»y sit up all the night, forgetting his own 
tired-out self, 'to strike niy chest, and reb my 
arms. When I asked for food in great hunger, he 
would chide me and soothe me as one would a 
baby, saying: ^ 

"You can not have anything now. When you 
get better, I will give you anything you want." 

He paid minute attention to every detail and 
left nothing to be desired in nursing me. I appre- 
ciated his devotion and was very grateful to him. 
Later, when I was wounded, Takao was no longer 
my servant* He also was wounded but heard of 
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my injury as he was being sent to the rear. He 
tried hard to search me out in this field hospital 
or that, but he could not find me and was greatly 
grieved, as I have since learned. Heaven seemed 
willing to spare the life of such a sincere man as 
Takao. He had the good fortune to come home 
in the .final triumph. He was wounded twice, orderr 
ed to the front thrice, and is now well known . as 
a loyal servant and a veteran warrior. Frequently 
he discharged with success most important duties 
of an orderly, his undaunted courage and quick 
sagacity always helping him in moments of 
difficulty. 

Although our camp was, as you have seen, 
exposed to merciless attacks of storm, heat and 
sickness, and the enemy's projectiles made frequent 
visitors to beguile our lonely moments, nevetheless 
the morale of men and officers improved day by 
day. They were hungering and thirsting for an 
tarly chance^ to assume the offensive*; 
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Chapter XVI 

NIGHT STORM ON THE LINE 
OF VIGILANCE 

THE poor Russians who were hopelessly in- 
vested in Port Arthur were being driven 
back into a smaller and smaller space every day« 
so that of necessity they tried desperately to break 
through our line and enlarge their sphere of activity. 
Their repeated repulse at Kenzan had apparently 
discouraged further attempts at retaking the hill, 
but almost every day they attacked some spot on 
our line with more or less spirit. However, they 
were never once successful, and their efforts result- 
ed only in the loss of ammunition and men. 

About the tenth of July, we sent some advance 
patrols to a steep hill in front of our line, which 
we named Iwayama, Rocky Hill. On this spot the 
enemy's scouts had made their appearance frequent- 
ly and tried to spy out the condition of our defence. 
Sb^ we drove them away, and put up our own line 
of outposts there. It was on ., the sixteenth of 
July, while it was yet pitch dark, that Lieutenant 
Sugimura and a handful of men were ordered to 
this spot. 'Even in summer, the night breeze on 
the continent is cool, and the chilly wind swept 
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their faces through the darkness and rustled the 
grass. The men, reduced to skin and bones and 
with morbidly sensitive nerves from their continued 
insufficiency of §le,e|i, lay wajtrfiing through the 
darkness with straining eyes, occasionally putting 
their eaiB to the ground, t<> iis^eii for loot-steps, 
thinking that th(^, -enemy miust ^^ sure to come on 
such a night. Suddenly the sentinel's cry ''The 
•enemy!" is at once fdlldwed by the Iiei!ftena«t*!B 
'Order "Xteploy ! " Cool and courageous, Sugimtira 
i^ced " I4ie attack wJtJb an »oager determJIiatien to 
, <iiefeiKl' Jthis -fettportant "»sp6t to the very last. The 
^Oemy feiicivckid' them froe* tlwee ^ides and they 
Mvere mar^ 'iftoref than the 'Japanese, though the 
sldcurate tuaabWr cottld not ^ ascettained in the 
dark. Monsofiver, the eri^my brought machino-guns 
^pli attacked the Jap«mese fiercely on the ^ank. 
These din^cMut engmes .of destruction the Russians 
relied upon ^s tlieir bfefit means of defence. Our 
araiy Ihad feced tthem . at * Nanshan and: had been 
mowed d^wn by hundreds and thousands. Imagine 
Lieutenant Sugiihura, with only a handful of soMers, 
fearteiBsly brandii^bing ^his long sword and directing 
his men to fi^t^this fermid^hie enemy. The fate 
of the small gmu^ of defenders, -smirounded by the 
enemy xxi ihrastJsidcs, was entirely in Sugimura's 
hand. He \^aitsQ:>Ibrave and his men so valiant 
that tfaey ' fougliit mt for two hours and did not 
yitld ereh kh-rinok of ^ound. In spite of their 
0V6ir««thelmftig numbers the caemy .seemed ta find 
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the Ja^nese too: mx»elit for them, 94)4 ^H. 4t; ono^ 
discontinued a^ack and disappeared in the darkr 
tics9. But our bc^ve Suginuira wa& terribly woui^r 
ed. A shot from a machine-gun went through bi^ 
beftd^ He ddki ti^' succumb to the wound for sqme 
mintUes, but •continued to shout and encourage his 
men, until be saw, though his blood was fast 
FunntQg ifito his eyes, the enemy retreat 1 

The Russians left more than ten d^ad bebind 
them. Early the next morning, the seventeenth, 
they came with a Red-Cross flag and stvetchers^ 
coolly approached our patrol line, coming as near 
as fifty metres, and trying to peep into our camp 
under the pretence of pickiog up their dea^d 1 Tfais^ 
as also thieir unwarranted use cf . the white flag 
and o£ our sun-r|lagx was a despicable attempt at 
deceiving US4 Npt only once, but frequently did 
they repeat these shabby tricks. One time they 
showed thdr meanness in another way. .At one 
spot our sentinel noticed a dark shadow coming 
forward, so cried a& usu;^ : 

*' Halt !. who goes there ? '• 

^'Qfl^cer of.ottr army....r,..-" . 

The Japanese sentinel thought that a scouting 
oQIcer came bAfgJk and said: *fPass onl" Suddenly 
the dark shadow attacked the si^ntinel wit^ bi$ 
bayonets The letter who was at once undeceived, 
ekclatmed ; '* You enemy ! Impudent iellow ! C<Kne 
on!*' and kcocked hmi down with (^e stock of hia 
jaSe. Tlie enemy learned a few' Jajmnese, v^ordf^ 
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and tried to use them in deeetving us. Because j 
the Russians did not scruple to resort to such 
small, unmaly tricks^ we had always to be very 
carefol and vigilant 

Lieutenant Sugimura was picked up and carried 
to a bam where his soldier servant Fukumatsu Ito 
nursed him as a mother would her sick child. 
The faithful Ito grew pale with anxiety and fatigue. 
With his eyes full of tears, he would comfort and 
nurse his master, It was a touching sight to see 
him so thoroughly devoted to Lieutenant Sugimura, 
When the latter was sent to a field hospital, Ito 
used to go and visit him whenever he had leisure, 
walking a great distance over a rough road. OAe 
day on my way back from the headquarters of 
the Brigade, I noticed a soldier coming up the hill, 
panting under a heavy load on his shoulder. Com- 
ing nearer I found it was Ito; I asked him; 
,**How is Lieutenant Sugimura's wound?" 

"Extremely bad, I am sorry to say. He does 
not understand anything to-day." 

'^ Indeed I ^ Sugimura must surely be grateful 
for your kind care." At this word of praise, Ito 
dropped a few tears and said : 

"I do regret that I was not wounded together 
with my Lieutenant. I have not had time enough 
to return his kindness to me, and now we must 
part, it seems to me. It would have been far 
better if we had died together. It was but last 
night that my Lieutenant grasped my hand in his 
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and said t6 oie^ • I- ain ■ very gratefitl. * to you/ ; t 
felt so sad then» and -longed io. die ^irith:; my 
Llelitefianl"^ 

I. could not watch thift faithfol man's fance asy 
longer* He added: ^'I mxa^ beatry tm aad see 
him/* and ^went.ofi. ift.al d^eeted state of tamd. 
Hb heavy parcel: was fall of Si^imiira^s things. 

Siigftnttra*s sad wound incited all the officers 
ami men to ^ greater determination to chastise the 
emmy on Taipo>shan in front of us, they ,were all 
MirfOQS to avenge the death and wounding of so 
many of thdr comrades. Those who died on out" 
post duty were of course sorry not to die on a 
niore glorious battle-iieid. Some of thdr dying 
words were so full of indignation and regret that 
they reached the marrow of the hearer's bones. 
As one of the most characteristic instances of 
this kind I venture to introduce a soldier . by the 
name of Heigo Yamashita. This man was always 
earnest and obedient in doing his duty and would 
.never grudge any amount of toil. His comrades 
loved and respected him and r^arded him as a 
model soldier* One day on the battle-field he 
turned to his best friend, and said to him most 
solemnly: 

*'I never expect to go back alive. I: have no 
other desire than that I be allowed to go ajid 
meet my comrades who died ten years ago, and 
tell them that the vengeance is complete.....;... but 
I haVe <Hie elder brother who is living in poverty. 
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Wheii> I die, fdeftse )et Mm, knew lM>wMUi»nftbfe 
flO^ deatk-flower blossomed.'* 

Not long after this, he was ordered '|o €!O0mSi 
3(11 Important flk^sage; ou kis vvay. b^ck |q ^^pprt 
the :SU€cessful discharge <if ' hi? du^, ]|itjW2MI'j]|0| 
tbnkigh the abdomiai^ and he cmed Qttt.^ ! .; 

"Whit <rf this? Ammc trithr _ • . 
'" But he coukl stand sno toogor. He Wlti IS^nAed 
tathe dressing staiion* the surgeon yib^ieusmUi(^ 
iim skook^ ius hsadl suiijr and said titi^t .tiie^. nm% 
couM 3»ot be saved. The Coltinel (ifvk'i^JQ&m^^ 
paid a vibit to this valiant. stJdier jSL^A/S^mfv^F^. 
luniy saying: : , .. , ; 

^Don% lose hope I You suffisc bi^Jy,, but yqii 
Must keep. up your courage.*' . 
• But seeing that the maa*s tend wMrfa&it S^petfK>Kt)h 
big, the Coionersjqres were dim with t^rs, when 
he^sajd : . . ..v! •. ; . / I \ : l ..-/; 

*^it is a wound of hfidor^ You b^v)«^ d^iM 
weli./.. :...." At this kiod «lord fU^ <^m4,,1^ 
eybt a little: and scjueeaefaldlke feUowing foK|CJ|a4ff 
entreaty out ot bis agony: :.! : ; , ; 

1" Colonel, please pardoo me. , vpflay ^¥^Vm 

Mei«^. ...... • ; i. ,.•.;.,. '>• I . .. . r . .. ... :' 

His hand trembled, and his lips quivaciq4:#4'if 
be wished ito say metre* ibvfc soon ; Im ^r^94 ^n( the 
JQflumey from whidi note Tetaitft. . F^r if<Hgo I* ..^ 
could not joiu :tiBBgr«ttt fig^ sQpii^:.^i$al^ pj^qe, 
hoA died in tliia sad. way^ Afk |ip^gy,vfor l^ ^ 
ddne ^nyditng. belter aad ^aa ^^ntfycajty ^^^)i>f 
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revenged -'wens the iaft words of tjUbi ioys^l Rl>ject. 

'On the foHowing 4ay his comrades ijHorred h\^ 

remaim in 1^ field, and Chaplain Toyam^ read 

prayers and i^ave him a posthumous ftame apcord- 

^-fftf to the Buddhist custom. The tombpoit bearing 

'^t« new iiaiAe was set up fack^ Fort; Arthur* 

' Here I nHifit tell you alx^ut a memqrJal service 

for the4dead that was held in the canfip* Sinc^ 

our attack on Keozaa» we had lost no «maU 

*nHnber of men, so HisEiccellency the Commander 

€f our division appointed the first of July {or a 

service in memory of those brave souls. An altar 

waii raised on a farm near Lingshuiho^tzu toward 

'the doudy evening of that day. It was called ad 

•altar, but in reality it was only a desk that we 

found in a farmer's yanl It was .covered with 

white cloth, and a picture 6f Amida Buddha, that 

Chaplain Toyama happened to have, was hvmg 

above it. tn front 4>f the altar, boxes wcr^ piled 

up ^ontafmng the ashes,* these boxes were abaut 

^ve HM^hes square. Also provision was made for 

4>urning incense^ and the altar was set facing Fort 

Arthui;. The dim light k>f candl^ added to ^be 

gloom and sadness of. the occasion; the tm^^t^ 

singing far and near seemed to chant about the 

inconstancy of all things. A shower falling through 

the willow-branches which were being combed by 

the winds, seemed like tears of heaven. The 

officers of the division formed a semi-circle before 

the altar, the soldiers stood behind them, and 
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when the reading of the Scripture^ .by the Chaplain 
was ended, the Commander stepped forwardg^Iemn- 
ly and offered incense, then, h6w<5d his head and 

did not raise it for some minutes his heart 

was full of untold grief and gratitude. His lips 
must have hecn repeating the phrase : " You have 
done well !" The spirits of the brave dead must 
also have been grieved to have left such a worthy 
General. Other officers one by one, followed the 
General, bowing and offering incense, each sorrow- 
ing over his unfortunate subordinates. "You have 
fought bravely and proved the success of my 
training. You have faithfully done your duty and 
been useful instruments in the hands of His Majes- 
ty," must have been the silent tribute each officer 
gave his own men. The surviving men, who had 
entered the garrison at the same time with those 
unfortunate comrades and striven with them in the 
performance of their daily duties, must have envied 
their manly, heroic death and wished they had so 
distinguished themselves as to die with them. The 
drops moistening the sleeves of the officers and 
men, now bowing before the .altar^ were not ^merely 
from the shower of heavetL 
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Chapter XVII 

THE BATTLE OF TAIPO-SHAN 

AFTER we repulsed the enemy at Kenzdn in 
their desperate attempts at re-taking the 
hill, our position increased daily in strength. On 
the one hand, every preparation was being made 
for an aggressive movement. Twelve guns cap- 
tured at Nanshan were arranged on the heights 
near Luauni-chiao, and six heavy naval guns were 
placed on the height to the west of Chuchuan-tzu. 
On the other hand, powerful scouting parties were 
being frequently dispatched to ascertain the arrange- 
ment of the advance posts of the enemy. At this 
time, the enemy's main position was on the steep hills 
between Yingcheng-tzu in the north with Shuangtai- • 
kou and Antzu-ling in the middle, and Taipo-shan 
and Laotso-shan in the south. They had fortified 
these naturally strong places with everything that 
money and time could afford, fully determined not to 
allow us Japanese to advance even one step south of 
this line. So, it was extremely difficult to take this 
position by storm. But we had been drawing our 
bow for a month and were now quite ready and anx- 
ious to let the arrow go. The opportunity ripenedt 
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the men's morale was at its best. On July twenty- 
eighth all the columns and corps started from our 
position with one accord to descend upon the Russian 
position in the south. 

The sole objective of the Regiment to .which I 
belonged was the strongly fortified Taipo-shc^n. on 
which the enemy relied as the miost iniiportant point 
in their advance position. On the night previous to 
tlie opening of hostilities the plan of campaign was 
minutely explained to us, the Brigadier-General 
specially urged officers and men to do our uttermost 
and never to stop until the place was captured, say- 
}ng that this battle was the first important step to- 
ward the real investment of Port Arthur, and. that we 
were to attack th^ strongest of the enemy's advance 
posts. Our Colonel also addressed us and said that 
this wais the first time that our Regiment was to fight 
a^ a. whole, that the final victory of a battle iis« in 
fact, won early in the struggle; that all our lives 
bielonged to him as our Commander and that he would 
'not h^itate to sacrifice them, but would resort to 
whatever means he might think advisable, during the 
act of fighting. He also told us that this was the 
time for us to put to test the spirit cABushido in which I 
we had been 4ong and carefully trained, that we 
must remember his every day instructions in general, 
and the one given on the day of our departure from 
the garrison in particular, so that we might concfin- 
trate our thoughts and aspirations upon justifying 
His Majesty's gracious trust in us, and be rsad|r to 
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fall, ail of lis, unciet the honoured banner of our 
regiment. This was truly a solemn injunction ! The 
commahders of the battalions and companies fcdlowed 
suit, and each of us was carefully put in mind of his 
duty and urged to do his very best to keep the 
honour of the regiment unsullied. Thus our already 
willing determination was made still firmer and 
stronger, we were in such an uplifted state of mind, 
that we h£ld taken the whole of Taipo-shan before 
commencing hostilities ! 

The scene in the camp presented an extraordinary 
sight during the night previous to our march. Com-^ 
rade was whispering with comrade here and there. 
Some there were who grasped their rifles lightiy and 
smiled a lonely smile by themselves. Others changed 
to their best and cleanest underwear, so that they 
might not disgrace themselves before the enemy, dead 
in dirty clothing. Still others were looking vacantly 
into the heavens and singing in an undertone. And 

what was Ithiiiking at this moment ? .AH, 

I hope, were equally anxious to be able to die happy 
and contented, saying : ** I have done my daty by 
, the blessing of Heaven." 

Before daybreak on the twenty-sixth July, when 
the fog was so thick that we could not see a foot, 
ahead^ and a cool breeze was sweeping through space 
after the shower of the previous evening, thousands 
of warrious b^an to move on like a long serpent 
through the dark. At 3 A. M. we reached the foot of 
Iwa^ma, which was assigned to the reserve of our 
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fegiment. On the top of this hill was the position for 
the skirmishers, another hill to the right was assigned 
to the artillery. Until the signal for opening hostili- 
ties was giveri, even one man's head was not allowed 
to be thrust out of the line. All loaded their guns 
and kept the cartridge boxes open and were breath- 
lessly waiting for the Colonel's ordor^ " Fire I " He 
was standing on the top of Iwayama with field- 
glasses in hand, his adjutant stood Jbefore him 
with an open map and occasionally fumbled about in 
his map-case ; the ammunition pack-horses were 
gathered together at the foot of the hill, transport- 
soldiers were eagerly waiting to begin work. The 
signal was to be a cannon-shot; we watched the 
hands of our watches and our hearts jumped as the 
time went on minute by minute. 

At forty-nine minutes past eleven the first roar was 
at last heard on the left wing; it was the signal for 
commencing attack on the enemy along Laotso-shan 
and Taipo-shan. For the last thirty days we had 
not discharged a single shot, so this cannon report 
must have taken the enemy unawares and their 
hurried response sounded dull and sleepy and went 
high above our heads. Our plan was that the left 
wing should first attack and defeat the enemy on 
Laotso-shan, and then our detachment was to 
reinforce it. So we had to remain idle for some 
time and watch the progress of their attack on Laotso- 
shan. After a while, our naval guns began to make 
such a tremendous noise, that we hoped the enemy 
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would soon be scared to death and give up their 
jidvaiicc posts as our easy prey. But they proved 
stronger than we thought, and did not disperse them- 
selves like a swarm of spiders before our assault! 

The fight increased in severity as time went on, our 
whole artillery was concentrated upon the heavy 
artillery on the northern slope of Laotso-shan and 
endeavored with might and main to silence them. 
After some time, when the enemy's fire had slackened 
a little^ our infantry of the left wing began to march 
forward under the protecting fire of our artillery. 
At once they captured a creScent-shaped height, 
about two thousand metres ahead of us, immediately 
afterwards they turned to the left and occupied the 
northern shoulder of Laotso-shan at ten o'clock. It 
seemed that the Russians had not fortified these 
places very strongly^ for after some resistance, they 
gave up the large fort on the important position of 
Laotso-shan. Still their resistance was quite stub- 
born, and even when our infantry occupied the top of 
the hill, a portion of the enemy still stuck to the 
southern slope and stood fearlessly and desperately 
under our concentrated downward fire* This was the 
Cause of the long duration of this attack. Eventually 
our left wing succeeded in routing and driving them 
away from this spot, they had the inlet of Lung- 
wangtang at their back and could not retreat in that 
direction. Soon they were hard pressed and obliged 
to leave many dead and wounded behind,, the 
remainder jumped into junks and concealed them- 
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Selves dn the oppo^Jt* sldii of the inlet* 

The work ks^gned fo the left Wing being tiftil 
finished, our regiment rtow hid the gt^t oppdrtlinity 
of attacking the enemy. Whereupon, ColOff^I Adfel 
ordered all hh' Captaifts, •* Right fWlrdfc litit tj^in 
fife !" All at 6iice the Whole line thrurt o\it its hcsicj, 
the first and second battalions on tlie right arid the 
third on the left. Their firing soUnde^i' like popping 
corn. As soon as we begin, the ttuteiari bullets begail 
td fall in lafge drop^ about u^, stirring u^ ^and,. kicking 
stbnes and fellifig nien. ThoSe that pass near ouf 
ears make a whistling sdund, and thcfcie going high 
through the air a ttembling bdorii. Our skirmisli* line 
forming a long chain loses its lifiics here arid tliefe ; 
the carriers of stretchers run hither and thither arid 
convey the de^d arid Woufided to the fifst aid 
station. Not only the hail of rifle-shot, tut alsd lafg* 
projectiles burst over our hfe'jcds aficf ejifiit white snldk^; 
The fragriieilts 6f Shell fall pfrthfe gfbtind with a ttiud 
slnd make holes, or else pierce the sklririKlieVs' liead 
fi'ont the top. Sometimes, the tinpty case'of H shell 
would go past the hill and fall in tliei riiidst oTouf 
reserve.*^ While 1 Was gtill with the fesef Ve; f acfuall5^ 
saw a soldier who was struck by sutlt art 6fripty Shfeli; 
lose his right ai*m, and die oil the sj5bt.» *t^h€rf we 
examined the empty shell latfer ol^/wfe disC'dVgred iri- 
sidd it, flfst a piece of ov^etcdat, thert a pl^cc* of tdat, 
then, a' piece of Ufldei*shift, then fle^lr arid bdh^e, tbeti 
again underweiir, coit and oVefcdati tdgethef wifli 
gta^ afid ix^bbicfs stained witH^ llilddd, ttr^ Whble fitak^ 
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ing k Sort btiiOtHhit canfled goocid. 
■ TWs struggle listed for severdl hbtfrs-; the ^n€my'§ 
artillery wis xrtty strong alhd y^t could fiot fiiid a^ 
chirice 6f going forward. GUr d^ad and wounded 
ihdrgaSed so fkst that the stretchers prepared Wfere 
nbt sufficietit. The fire i*feaehed evfeh the first-ai<t 
stitlorts faf ill the i^eftr. Softie i^iimnded soldiers 
thfei'e W6te injured agsliif bf killed. It Wds al desperate 
fight. ' The feservd was bfditght about to the kft ol 
th^ sti'flilei^y's Ijositlori, so that «h^y fetjiuld form ail 
a^sattltirtg cdliimn at a moment*s notice and rush upori 
the* eri^niy ii^hetf the oppoi-tuiHty cdirte. At this 
tfftle I Was with the reserve^ cdfryiiig the Regimental 
fldLg. because our position was with the artillery, and 
because the* flag Was- a gi-eit targfet for the enemy^ 
the Russians ih Wangchia-tuil began at 6nce a fierce 
fife Ofl us. Their coricchttited fire was well aimed 
find theii* shells came like rain falling slde-^ways iii 
the wind. When the smoke cleared away for -a 
nliihtlte, we fmifid a ikuteirant, who had/ just a 
isitfrAtht befote, been bravely oi^derlflg his men, lyltig 
dead eovfered with blood* The chief Of the gun de- 
teeTtoiferit; aitd atl^o the gutlnefS were toirn to pieces, 
tietrWiiills gUshhlg out and their boWels fhixin^ with 
mud and blood. , Thd resttv^ gunners v^erit io take 
th^ii^ plaee^ When they also were killed. Such a 
\A<xAiy scene c^Cn niever be realized without an actual 
sighf ; thy pen iS po^4rertess to describe it< 
^ ©ur' reserve hiaving suffered no small loss before 
the strong fire of the enemy, we hs^d no resmi;)se left 
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but to ity a dcs|)erate assault upon thetn. Ey^ery 
moment longer that they remained in thi^.^pMBttion 
meant the loss of so many more men. Clouds had 
been gathering and lowering in the sky for some 
time ; it was dark and dreary. Soon the swift wind 
ran side by side with powder and smoke, and muddy 
raiii fell obliquely with shot and shell. At this dis- 
mal stage of affairs we the reserves were ordered to 
join the Colonel. We at once left the artillery and 
began to march to the left, clambering over the rocks. 
The sharp wind flapped up the colours so violently, 
that I feared every moment that they might be torn 
pieces. At this juncture, one shell burst over my 
head and its fragments rent the air, a part of the flag 
was blown away, a men was killed, and a piece of 
the shell fell into a valley far behind us. 

As was said before, the Colonel was on the top of 
Iwayama, the enemy was sure that our strength was 
cencentrated there and showered upon it a hail 
storm of shrapnel. Colonel Aoki stood in the midst 
of that as firm and unflinching as Nio or Fudo, staring 
at the enemy with steady gaze. When I approached 
him and reported the tearing of the flag he simply 
remarked, " So I" After a while he said to mc, " Is 
not this just like a manoeuvre ? " 

He was so full of courage and strength and his 
fearless and composed attitude was such an inspira** 
tion to his subordinates, that the somewhat de* 
spondent soldiers at once recovered their sfHrit and 
energy on looking up at his face« 



~ 128 — 



Digitized by 



Google 



It was afready 2 t. M., and yet tlie fighting had not 
come to any decisive result. Our casualties increased 
in number hour after hour. At this moment a portion 
of our left wing began to move forward. Our detach- 
ment was also ordered forward, whereupon the whole 
line of men rose like a dark fence, and pushed on 
right to the muzzles of the enemy's guns. The 
Russians seized this opportunity to increase the in- 
tensity of their fire, those of us who went forward 
were mowed down, and those who did not press on 
were already dead ! Sub-Lieutenant Hachida was 
shot through the chest, yet he continued to shout, 
•* Forward f Forward ! ** paying no attention to the 
gushing blood and without letting his men know of 
his wound. He pressed o^ furiously about a thousand 
metres toward the enemy, and when he approaclied 
the second line we aimed to occupy, he shouted 
Banzai faintly and died. 

A brave leader's men are always brave ! One 
of Hachida's men had his right arm shattered before 
his Lieutenant was shot, but he would not stay 
behind. When the Lieutenant told him to go to the 
first aid station, he said, **Why, such a tiny wound ! 
I can still fight very well, sir." He poured out 
water from his bottle and washed his wound, bound 
it up with a towel, and pressed on T>anting with 
the skirmishers, his gun in the left hand. When 
he came near the enemy's line he was killed by the 
side of Lieutenant Hachida, to whom the brave 
iellow was greatly devoted. Even in his death be 
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|4'14P^4iM^. 8""! fiwplj^ 'Both .of them .sliowj?4 th^ 
true spiritrof ihip Japanese warrior to do tl^ift cjuty , 
till the last inoment-and^ven after death. ,.. ;^. 

At lof^tth? rcjiserve in the hands of Colonel Aoki 
Were redu'f:^d tp^^wo companies-in infantry and one of 
engitteers. . WJhata disastrous struggle this had been! - 
1S,v€t since morning pur artillery had been trying 
had tosileince do»i^ the powerful gnns of the eneii\y* 
^heir d;esperat^ efSTorts were all in vain, and the 
strong posts of theenc^my reniaiiied without damage* 
VVhAt a disappointment ! Our infantry was already 
eitlly five or six hundred rasters from the enemy, but 
Until our artillery should have destroyed the offensive- 
And defensive works of the Russian forts, an assault 
would have resulted only in complete annihilation. 
So^ these infantry men were patiently waiting quite 
close to the enemy for the t'^tmoisaenttso cofne. The 
long summer day at last came l)o^it& clbs^, amd the 
drebary cuctain of tiarkness envelo^d the sqene of 
battle. 

The rain ceased for a while but the night was 
dismal. Hundreds of dead btxSies were strewn on 
hill and in valley, while the enemy's forts towered 
high against the datk sky as 4f chall&itging us to a 
fruitieiss attack. But our morale was not at all 
impaired ; cm the tontr ary, this day's failure added 
to our firtn resolve to stof m and defeat the Russians 
on the next. During the night the firing of guns and 
riftes went on unceasmgly, and in carrying the dead 
«7^ hod to use tents to supply the 4efiGi«n^ of 
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stretchers. The wounded were also picked up and 
carried to the rear by the ambulance men. And we 
who had escaped injury, sat by the side of our silent 
dead and without sleep waited, impatiently for a 
better day to bfoalib — 
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Chapter XVni 
THE OCCUPATION OF TAIPO-SHAN 

ON the next day, the twenty-seventh, fully 
determined to drive out the enemy, our 
entire artillery began firing at early dawn, striv- 
ing to open a passage for our infantry. Our 
bombardment was more violent than on the 
previous day, and the enemy's response was 
proportionately fiercer. Why was it that the 
Russian forts were so strangely impregnable? On 
the line connecting the .heights, their trenches 
were faced with rocks, and covered with timber 
roofs, and they could fire at us through portholes 
safely concealed and protected from pur bursting 
shells. They had quick-firing guns and machine- 
guns arranged in different places so that they 
could fire at us from all points and directions, and 
these formidable guns were well protected with 
strong works built of strong material. Added to 
all this, the side of our hill and the opposite side 
of theii^ hill formed a rocky valley with almost 
perpendicular walls, so that we could not climb 
down or up without superhuman efforts. To 
attack such a strongly armed enemy in a place of 
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such natural advantage meant a great amount of 
sacrifice on our part. 

So long as artillery remained unsuccessful our 
rifle >fire was of course of no use. Somehow we 
must daiiTage the enemy's machine-guns, otherwise 
all our efforts would end only in adding to our 
already long list of dead and wounded. This we 
well understood, but if we could not utilize our 
fire arms, our only and last resource was to shoot 
off human beings, to attack with the bullets of 
human flesh. With such unique weapons, human* o 
bullets, the consolidated essence of Yamato Datna- 
shit — ^how could we fail to rout the enemy! Orders 
were soon given. The fiflh, seventh and tenth com- 
panies of our Regiment precipitated themselves 
down into the valley and began a furious assault 
on the enemy : whereupon the Russian artillery, 
who had hitherto been aiming at our artillery, 
directed their guns upon this forlorn-hope, this 
rushing column. Simultaneously all the machine- 
guns and all the infantry in the forts concentrated 
their fire upon this desperate body, who pressed 
on like a swift wind with shouts and yells, not a 
whit daunted by this devilish fire. Their shrieks 
and the cannon-roar combined sounded like a hun- 
dred thunders thundering at the same moment. Press 
on 1 Rush in ! They fought like so many furies, 
wounded officer unheeded and fallen' comrades 
ignored. Stepping on and jumping over the dead 
and dying, the survivors came at last within a 
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66zei\ m^iseti or so of the efttxBy* . Bu( iboy iCQt^d^ 

not overcome nature, the rocky proajpiM sitP^^lUivr 
6 llcrMtl before them» and half ot tb^ircmHr^Aes 
w6fre strewn . dead on the •side of the UU.ai.'itlsdr 
t>iM::lcfi ; 4they could do nothing hut atix)d thsnefadog. 
and <ataHng at the enemy. While thiv assaultisg; 
pcriudmiwas pressing ioa under the heliiqr shoxtar 0t 
shdls and bullets, the sight Was atiruing' htyiuidi 
vwwds; they tnoved on like light-^ey ibftdows. 
toshrbiided in volumes of smoke, Some of them liberie 
»ewi flying high up in the Air, burled, by .the big 
shells. When '. their bodies were picked up, mia^ 
had no wound at all, bet the skin had turiied. 
purplish all over. This was caused by. the thfovisg 
up aind consequent heavy fall oin tbe.gjround. :. 
.* The: enemy's resistance was so stubborn that OUr 
0^e seemed as powerless as beating a big ternpien 
h^ with a pin. If we had gone on iti this W.fyi ff.0 
might have failed entirely. We had to aitfctmplt aiiflaj 
charge at the risk of annihilation. Soon the follO^W' 
ing order was given by the Brigadier-General :-^ 

•'The courageous behaviour of our officers aad 
men since the beginning of the battle is wpfthy 
of ail admiration. Our brigade is to Attack 'th» 
enemy along the eastern side of T:aif)PrSihan 4t $ 
;p. M.^.to^ay; to bombard with the entire fpri:e 
x>f the artillery, and the left wing to charge wj^eo 
our bombardment opens to them an opportimity, 
and thus to overwhelm and defeat the ene^y. 
Your Regiment must strive with the utmosfiefr 

Digitized by CjOOQ iC 



fbrt to improve this opportunity and occupy the 
enciny's position at your front." 
\Y6s, we were anJcious to defeat the enemy with' 
our utmost, and most desperate effort ! This was 
the day for us to unfurl our colours above the 
enemy's fortress and to comfort the spirits of 
those who during the past few days had died, 
without hearing a triumphant Banzai. 

A group of officers, while waiting for a proper 
opportunity to strike, were talking about the 
condition of affairs since the previous morning. 

"The enemy is certainly brave. I noticed a 
Russian officer commanding his 'men from the top 
of a breastwork." 

" Ves, they are %hting hard ; but we must 
carry them to-day I" We were beginning to feel 
that the Russian strength came not only from 
their hiechanical provisiqns, but also from their 
intrepid behavior ; but all were agreed in their 
ardent' resolve to defeat the enemy and avenge their 
unfortunate comrades. Presently a young officer 
dame along with a bottle of beer. Since the 
previous day we had been almost without food or 
drink and this bottle of beer seemed a strange 
sight on the battle-field. We all wondered who 
the officer might be, and as he drew nearer we 
recognized Lieutenant Kwah, adjutant of the Second 
battalion. 

**Isn*t it a rare treat, this beer.^ I have been 
carrying this bottle in my belt since yesterday, to 
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drMc a BoHJSfai in the enemy's positi<H)^ But navr 
let us drink it together a^ a farewdl C4ip^;* you 
h«'ve all been veiy kind- to me, I have made ttp 
my mfrtd to die beautifttUy to-day...... " 

The y6un|^ officer talked very cheerily" and* yet 
ih- real- earned, and filled, hin aluminum^ cup with 
the goldefi bevl^rage: The cup went round among;- 
the group and' we sihiled a melancholy smile over 
the drink. This' ceremany over, Lieutenant Kwan 
rallied the empl^ bottle high in the air and 
shoutedj' **tpray for your health," and' ran* away 
tid Mmy the dead; Mow could We know that this 
waf Us tru^ farewell ! Soon afterward without! 
waiting for the happy moment ov shouting Baf$£id 
ifttkt eoemy^rf pp&ttton, he jetlied the ramks dP the 
ilkKltmatKr dead; He and' I camb from the ssMne 
tarmi ahdr we- were very old' and^ iiftimate^ 
fHedds; he^ loved md as ia^' younger' brdthef. Sd,. 
e*e^ tlmfe^ wemet* oji theibattle-fteldj wfc udedto- 
ghdp eachr odierV hand with fefVor,. and- aty» 
**Ai^' yon- all rigHt ? " Even such- an exchaiJl|Be 
of words- ^as- occasion bfgifeat* pteaSswre to 'us. At 
this' mifcetii^ not- knbwing of cbiscse that- it waa 
IArt krftt tinJe Fwas to sde hlm^ I foiled ' to- thaiA 
hi^' fbr aU his* past^ friehdsAii|i tolyrard me. Wb 
bod stich' a- hto-ied, unisaetisfacllbry, eternal' gDO«k 
Bye ari ii^ usual on the battle^fieki; I- Beamed 
aflerward that the Lieutenant, while supeciiftcBd- 
'mg> the bdriltl of thb 6Ad, said to- his meh i' 
< ^*.fUaae cover thcfm' carefully with ekrtb^tfor 1 
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olysetf amtobib treated in the same \«uy very soon/* 

Was hw r^allyi conscious of his impending death ? 
Lfieutenant' HMhida also^ who died earlier than 
Kwany suddenly pulled out a^ packet of dry 
cfaestmits- from his pocket during his last* advance 
and said to his servant : 

*'This was offered to rtfe* gods by my mother 
and she told nue to eat tlu^s without* fail before 
%hting. I will eat one and do you also eat one« 
This may be our last farewell ! " 

They bow^ politely and nuinched the- bard 
nuts together ! Of course wfe were all ready for 
death, and each time we met we thought was- the 
last. But when the true moment comes, some 
mysterious, invisilDle' wire seems- to bring 1ii)e sad 
message t6 the heart. 

It was 5. p. M. Our wlxole artillery opened f&e 
at the same time, and the whole force of infantty 
also joined in the bombardment Heaven and 
earth at oncfe became dark with the clouds of 
saM9ke,.and the war of the flying balls and ex* 
pfaxiing shells^ threatened to rend mount and 
valley ! This was meant- to be the dedsive battk, 
ao its violence and fury were beyond descriptioa. 
Our infantry shot and. advanced^ stopped andshot^ 
ru^ng on and jumping forward. The haiL storm 
of the enemy's projectiles did not allow them to 
march straight on. Sometimes, ''Ueutenant V* was 
the last faint word> of gratitude from a dying man, 
again^. '* A>-a-a'!^" was the only sound made by the 
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expiring soldier. But this was not the moment to 
take notice of these sickening scenes, we had to 
press on if it were only an inch hearer the enemy. 
What did the Brigadier-General say in his mes- 
sage? "I admire your bravery*' were the words* 
Did he not say, "Strive with your litmost'effort " ? 
Forward! march! advance! and be killed! This 
was not the time to stop for even half a moment ! 
Such was the thought, and such were the words of 
encouragement of the officers, who ran about 
right and left on the battle line, brandishing their 
drawn swords, and stirring their men and inspiring 
them with invincible spirit. Two companies of 
reserve infantry and reserve engineers were also 
sent to the first line. At last our first battalion came 
within twenty metres of the enemy, but the screen- 
like rocky hill istill stood before them in which 
there was hardly any foothold. Desperately 
anxious to climb up, yet utterly unable to do so^ 
while the shower of the enemy's bullets swept them 
from the side, the second company facing the enemy's 
front became a mere target for the Russians' 
machine-guns and was mowed down in a few brief 
moments. One bullet went through the sword 
blade and flew away lightly skimming the left cheek 
of Captain Matsumaru.*40ur artillery fire made a 
pyrotechnic display in the air, but did hardly any 
damage to the enemy's defensive constructions. 
Shrapnel shells were of no avail : we had to 
explode spherical shells, and smash the covering 
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o{ the enemy^s trenches. " £veh at the risk or 
damage to our own infantry discharge spherical 
shells as rapidly as possible," was the message 
repeatedly sent to the artillery, but no single 
orderly came back alive : all were killed before 
reaching their destination. The lieutenant of a 
section of engineers was ordered to send explosives, 
but this also could not be done in time. 

Seven o'clock had passed, eight o'clock too, and 
it was now nine, but there was no improvement in 
our condition. The first battalion was obliged to 
halt for a while. The commander of the second 
battalion. Major Tamai, was seriously wounded ; his 
adjutant, Lieutenant Kwan, while reconnoitring a 
route for the assault, was shot through the head and 
died as he turned and called a messenger. The third 
battalion came close to the enemy, but could do 
nothing more ; its dead and wounded increased 
moment after moment. Our situation was just like 
that of a small fish about to be swallowed by a 
huge whale, we could not improve it by our own 
efforts. However, such was the tenacity of purpose 
and invincible courage pervading our ranks, that 
our determination- and resourcefulness became 
greater as the enemy proved more difficult to 
subdue. All the battalions, particularly the first 
one, were now breaking rocks with cross-shaped 
picks and piling up stones to make footholds. But 
the work was not easy, so near the enemy that 
both parties were like two tigers showing their 
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teeth and threatening to tear each other to pieces. 
The Russians tried hard to hinder our worjc, the 
slightest sound of a pick would immediately 
invite, a tongue of fire that licked the place around 
us uavenously. In the midst of this great difficulty, 
a sort of foothold was made at last aind now we 
were ready to push in with one accord ! 

The night was growing old, a dismal cwanif^ 
moon was shining dimly over the battle-^eund, 
stowing one half of our camp in a light black-aad-' 
white picture. Major Uchino, commander of the 
second battalion, sent the * following message < to our 
Cblcoiel : 

'**Our battalion is about to try an -assault, 
expecting its own annihilation. 'I hope Jthdt you 
also will assume the offensive. I sincerely hope and 
bdiieve that my most revered and belov-ed Colonol 
will be the successful commander of this attack, 
and that by the time the sun rises ourhcmofed: 
Regimental flag will fly over the enemy's parapets.- 
I hereby offer my respects and -farewell to you.^* 

Then we heard the solemn tune 6{ Kimi^ayo 
sounded by trumpets far away at the l^ft wing. 
The moon shone through the sky of our valley, 
and the long-drawn faint e<2lho of the * national -^ir: 
seemed to penetrate our hearts. The mufeic sounded • 
to us as if His Majesty were ordering us forwat^ 
in person! The officers and men all straightened: 
themselves up, leaped and bounded with over- 
whelming courage, all at once burst* over-the^ciiemy'si 
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breastworks with shouts and yells, braving the 
shower of fire and clambering over the rocks 
and stones. Major Matsumura at the head of the 
foremost group of^i^fion ^I^V^^S^i Of i^h stirring voice 
and flaming eyes : " Charge, forward ! " Kimigayo 
arose ^1 ^pjce Jxi^pjrfegly g^nji ^^ll .fhe ^cceed- 
ing bands of men shouted Banzai with an earth- 
shaking voice and encouraged their on-rushing 
Gooirades. fAt the top oiT the hill the clash ff 
be^onets scattered spatks; — a hand tohand comflictat 
close quarters was the last effort of the ^ human 
btillels of the sons of Yamato. »* You haughty land- 
grabbers see now the 'folly of your policy '* -was 
the idea with which every man struck his^blow, 
the coniequ^ice being a stream of blood and a 
bill of corpses, ^t was a hard struggle, but at the 
same time it was a great joy to defeat ^the en^my 
aAer repeated 'failures ! Body after :body of joien 
rushed - in like waves ; — the Russians •'$>und it 
altogether too much for them. Th^ wavesed and 
)wt continued >lbi- some time loiter to resist .41s in 
dose hand to hand fight, while we increased in 
courage and strength in proportion to their xlimi* 
mitictfi '^ power. At last, at 'Z A. >M., ,sA thitt 
twenty-eighth pf July, when the eastern .^sky^^wai 
crimson, «w)e became the undisputed .masters of 'the 
heights 4if ^aipo^ban. 

'The Imperial -colors waved high above our >new 
camp aod the -BanBoi ofrejoicii^ arose like sut^^ 
•f the MttI 
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Chapter XIX 

THE FIELD AFTER THE BATTLE 

BEFORE we had at last secured the enemy's 
position along the heights of Taipo-shan, all 
of us, from the Division commander to the lowest 
soldier, had exerted our perseverance and bravery 
to the uttermost. We had fought against an enemy 
having a naturally advantageous and strongly 
fortified position ; and we had fought for fifty-eight 
hours without food, drink or sleep, against a 
desperately stubbor;i foe. Our final success was 
pregnant of .many important results to the sub* 
sequent plan of our campaign. The battle of Nanshan 
with more than four thousand casualties had been 
considered the hardest of struggle;^ so far ; but 
compared with Taipo-shan, Nanshan was won at a 
low cost. At Nanshan the enemy had an extend- 
ed. slope before them, where they swept away our 
attacking forces from a secure po$!tion* The 
nature of the ground along Taipo-shan was totally 
different, built up with perpendicular hills and deep 
valleys. We could defend ourselves in a deid an« 
glc, or could conceal and cover ourselves easily. 
And yet our casualties here amounted to .the same 
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number as at Nanshan. You can judge from this 
fact how severe was the battle. 

For three days we contended for a small space 
of ground ; no food at all could be conveyed from 
the rear. We only munched hard biscuits, our 
" iron-rations"; could not dip with one hand*;a drop of 
water to drink, and did not sleep even a moment. 
But because we were so excited and anxious and 
determined, no thought occurred to us of being sleepy 
or hungry. The Russians also were in a similar 
condition. When we examined their skirmish- 
trenches after our occupation of the place, we found 
these trenches full of nastiness ; the men must 
have remained there without moving one step for 
the long fifty-eight hours. The only difference was- 
that they had no difficulty in the way of provisions, 
for our men were made happy with the black bread, 
lump*suger, etc., that the enemy had left behind. 

The first thing we felt when our work was done 
was sleepiness ! We desired nothing but sleep. 
Groups here and there, talking about their dead 
Comrades and their experiences, soon began to nod, 
one man after another, and they would lie down 
under the coverings of the enemy's trenches in a 
most innocent, child-like manner. The Russian 
dead, weltering in blood, scattered all about, did 
not disturb their profound sleep. Neither did they 
think of eating or drinking — their snores sounded 
like distant thunder. Occasional bullets of the 
enemy did not disturb them even as much a^s .the 
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The sublimity of jl jfepitjlc iiiOfi q^.h^r^^pptitU^ 
^ .ffiiifl^t ,irf^^QF^rs pf ?Jbi41et ^od :j^h9jl, f))4t '.|hc 
44«(||ai ^M^pr of Jt .^^Mi t>f^t be deserved .wbio^ttbe 
atilbMal *#i?iggle is awr. jT^e shadow of Unpfitjal 
Oe^aicvi0|tft./riw!i;^ndf/9(Bialike. rWhen*);he.shp^;t95g 
tX)M9mm nis AVer, ciMii^^fss t:Carpses ^ CQyei^ ...Wjith 
V^^:)k\^gmd jfl^tpin^.the g)rass,aiKl ,tetw«en 

^l I >Wh?>it3y«v#awrHlie ^ d.Siwl .^t N8tfi?haiir%we,Qpuld. 
wt bripi c^V^ing )Wr *^f s inhofr^r ,and jdifisi^^ 
Btit *he,3C«oe:liQre, ttbongh i«a^ally >3JN?ckingMd^ 
not rtn^lice us r^hud^er ;]bjjulf ^ fnMch. f S^Q^ae .liienpe. 
arush^ in;Jbead^^^d f§ge,ittheir,^;f^nsnlt)ixi^ ^witli' 
.dju#t .«tnd ^§|^rt^. Tf he : iptes^fc^B^ of q^cfs .^wef;e t torn 
(wntjatvl :IM<3^ .'W4^ ^tricyinjg.fi^;n th^m. X^e^sjgbt 
0frjdi4|se things, however, ^id ray?t,^Qfrtfy us^/Very 
OdliPb- -^t : Na^h^n -.i^e 4^ 99t ^^actu^ly %]^t> ; ll^Ht 
jWly yif#ed ctjie f^eoe .^ffasrward. }]fhis .|itia)e twe 
.wti?e aq^uBtofl^fid to Jih«^ rWgljits thij^i^ .,tJve ipi^jjj 
hov*^ pf:^fifp^iQg and despe^^e wstirijg^le. 

i^t ;>N^misih<in yfith - the .ene^iy's , df 9d .^n .^pi^it,,^ 
4iSoWe poHld -^ot ^t .^yjinp^tbt^ ^wi^ aqd fity 
tihf*K'l»t dbffe Vie rb'fl^od ,aixd Ipa^^ JJqyir 

.wese they to W^M^E^o' Were ja?>t t^cy ,^Irp ^^jr- 
r4Qrs:;wbo di^d Jn t)4i^ dUQh^ii'ge of ^tbfir dfi^i 
ftit sift^ i^;i^Md strugele .i^th .tUem, in,jwbi?^ tWie 
itod,,t^ 4x> .,ft^c#ce the ^jU^^ of vSOji^ai^y of^qiiir 
^iH^o^iQd rm^^ ofur rh^^ur^s inyysAu^^ifily hq>t^d .^r 
^QSPMe9l«»-^bo nam >w«fefjd k^ .jg^^ P\f^m^ 
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ctPpMents^ whojuvie wudied h0id:ijKeltl«£l{tD>MS 8ie^ 
tSLsily, hist imho >r«^isted.tusvto their iUbhost-^MKi 
bwtdbietcd: okc itiBeii zbom :th^ ttdQure ^jbreadk^i 
thrusting outitawrggUjisifnDair.theihoks. \0f <^«iMil^ c 
our reason does is^t 3MCtk¥>Jt,Jbwt;those who have 
had experience in actual ^«%iitthg will easily 
9ympaS3bizc \<rith rlhis ^ense Qf:faati»d;aiid tindifipia 
tion jat -the sight <df the dead of a brave ibM 
siblMx>rh £oc. > Of course it is a si^ly thing !;anfi 
wetiio all .admire iirithout stint their /valor Biad 
perseverance. Their success in keepii^ us.at 1?^ 
fioriifty^gfat hpiffs, under our' overwhelming attack^ 
is-eertainly worthy of a great ontlitary poiwen rOnd 
Russian was found . >dead in a ^ skirmish trench vnA 
hts head bandaged. ^Probabtytheifoug^t on hise^y6ly 
in. spite of his ;fk?^t . wo^ndy-^usitil ia .second ^Saoi 
from our ^ide gave bim his ! death blow. rEhpae 
Russian dead scattered in tfront. «f tiieirbreastweirks 
must i have been the brave ones .who. rushed cmi.iif 
their ttirench whe.n:we burst in, v^ixd fou^ht^ais with 
Ibetr^^haycoiets .and fists. Sinae >h{ra';^Ub>tegra^ 
of':tfaifair vwives .and childish in thc^ir aboawltia .^anU 
tlwse ptctui^s wei«:be^)a^|tefed .itilli>^^ Ont 

iiusliived .y> !to.do imay .conderhm Jt <.a& ^^fiefiMmtc 
and .\vea^ta*earry:suth I things into Fftbe battle ;Tbtit 
thousands, of jmiles.away 3rom home, in : Ifae jdismil 
and ;b)cicidy^ seat *^f-;war,^*whece t^iey could .ndt-hjiaf 
from tfa^tr beloved ^neSf was it ^not ^naitucal for 
tbem 'to iyeavn after them .deep ddmi Jn ihfliii 
liQart$.^ild ^oonsdle thems^kips^^th >illie.'^ght.t<^ 
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these pictures > It is human iiature that eVciy 

new landscape, every new phase of the moon 

makes one think of home and friends, and brave. 

fighters are also human, are they not? 

*• The bravest is the tenderest. 
The loving are the daring." 

Are not these the poet's words ? The poor 
Russian soldiers ! hunted out to the battle-field by 
the fury of oppression, they had to suffer and die far 
away from home. Their situation deserves nothing 
but commiseration and sympathy ! 

As soon as the battle was over, my servant came 
to me with a haversack left by the Russians — 
we opened it and found it full of all kinds of 
things, among them a suit of Chinese clothes ! 
This latter item was a surprise to us, and also an 
explanation. We had seen Russian scouts in 
Chinese costume who ^had appeared within our 
picket line and now at last we had found out 
their secret. They were certainly clever in the 
trick of , quickly changing costume and character as 
if pn the stagt^ During the War of American 
Independence ' the English sentries were . killed 
almost nightly by the epemy clad in, goats' skins^ 
Had the Russians learned the art from the 
Americans ? They tried every trick in scout- 
ing—it was not only the real Russiansi who appeared 
in the field, but .^even ghosts and apparitions, 
(men dressed in foreign costume) were invited to 
join. We found al^o Japanese flags that they had. 
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left— perhaps they had even tried to deceive us 
ivitli our own colouris. 

After this battle we captured some damaged 
machine-guns ; this was the fire-arm most dreaded 
by us. ' A large iron plate serves the purpose of a 
s^hield, through which aim is taken, and' -'the trigger 
can be pulled while the gun is moving upWard, 
downward, to the left, or to the right. More 
than six hundred bullets arc pushed out automa- 
tically in one minute, as if a long continuous rod 
of balls was being thrown out of the gun. It can 
also be made to sprinkle its shot as roads are 
watered with a hose. It can cover a larger or 
smaller space, or fire to a greater or less distance, 
as the gunner wills. Therefore, if one becomes 
the target, of this terrible engine of destruction, 
three or four shot may go through the same place 
in rapid succession making the wound very large. 
The bullets are of the same size as those used in 
rifles. A large number of these shot are inserted 
in a long canvas belt, and this belt is loaded into 
the chamber of the gun — it works like the film of 
the vitascope. And the sound it makes, heard 
close by, is a rapid succession of tap, tap, tap, 
but fi-om a distance, it sounds like a power loom 
heard late at night when everything else is hushed. 
It is a sickening horrible sound ! The Russians 
regarded this machine-gun as their best friend, and 
certainly it did very much as a means of defence. 
They were wonderfully clever in the use of this 
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inaeMrie« THntyt ^ypuld- .w^it- till our* men came 
v^ry near them, four or five kern only,. and ju^ at 
theiiiaihent whenf'we p-oposed to shout a ti-iuo^hant 
Boftgaii this dneadftil machine would begtoto^'s^^^'^ 
pv^ ut> at' if with the bedom of destruction^ ttf^ 
fe8iih-1idlig;'hUls diid' monhds of dea^d; After^tftfei 
ba^ifer-o^l^ifia^sbftn we d&cov'^f^ in: the entei«9»*a 
poirilfon , tfte' body of^one soklier called HyoAtir '^^ 
had>been'H^>ne of Uie forl9r»4topff sc99t^^'o£'tfae^ 
eiMnpany; He had^ no less thltn. forty^^sevtenr sfa^ 
ifl^ hit bo^, twenty?ifives on the right armi cflily* 
Anojbhttir soldier of a^ he^hbbriagc regihamt peteivadd 
moite thltn.^ seventy shot^ These instknced'^ pttfiSf^ 
haw d^tructive im die mat^hme-gonl Of ootnse^ 
the surge^nft QOuld not locate so many wounds in 
one body^ aild^th^^ invei^feed a'new'name,-" Whok^ 
bo|d)^ b^c^hive gjLin-woiHidsi'* Whcnfever our army 
attacked th&- enemy's position, it was- invariafbly 
thif^ maduoe^g^ that made us suffer, and dftmaged 
ps#4»09t severely. 

^ In^tbisr cati^ we found ibur or five ef-the 
enemy V wart^logs- dead. They weref strongly buHi:; 
.wi^' short brown' hair, and sharp, clever faoesi 
They were shdt by our guns and theughrlbru^ 
had pafsticipsited in the honprable deaths oif the 
battle-field.^ The Russians train these db^-i for 
war pufposes' aitd ma4ee them usefitMn hBoreways 
than one. I am- told that sometimes tiiesei df3g% 
acted as scouts. 
I* carefuUy inspected tjie scene, ot tbiS' teifible 
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%bt- aod learned bow strongs were bath the natural 
gostltaaaml the arrangements for defence. I'almost 
marvelled at- our final success, evetr withaterriUa 
loss^^ of life and blood. CXnr engineers- dug (mi^ a 
number of ground mines and destfoyod- wiroM^i^ 
tangknient3 put up b}f the enemy: The Russian *]o3ir 
was also very severe ; a large number of their dead 
were left in the camp or on the line of thm* f^ti^eat-^ 
those whomf they with> difUcuity pictei up we^e 
piled upon ten or more ox-carts and- oarried- away 
through Mouchia-tun toward Fort Arthur 

Ijet me leave the battle-field for a while^ a^tell 
you what impressioa our Si.rmy gave the Russians 
and also^ recount the story* of' one or two valiant 
soldiers. After this battle, our detachment picked 
up a note written by General Fock, Commander of a 
Russian division. Trsoislated it is as foUows-:-^ 

♦* The* Japanese army knows how ta ma|fch> but 
not how to^ retreat* Once th^ bc^^t0> attack a 
position,' they continue most fiercely* and most dbe/d^ 
nately. That I can approv€f of; but \i4ieR drcimi^ 
stam^a do not' permit a forw-artl marah a rm^ai 
may sometimer be made useAil. But the Japanese 
always-^rontinue an> attack irrespective of the aniount 
of danger. Probably the Japanese book of t-^clics 
make nd study at ali'of retreating^' 
: Is ours a mere " Wild-^boar " courage^ n^t to- know 
how to' retreart? •* Back-fowing " (Sajtaro) was 
ridiculed b>' the old warriors of Ja^an-^our modern 
fighters alsadesplsie the idea o# selneat^ig^ It iMjl 
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fee a mistake^ biit "to show 6ne*s back to the enemy** ^ 
was always considered the greatest disgrace a 
samurai could bring upon himself — this idea is the 
central military principle of the people of Japan. . 
This note ot the Russian General is good testimony 
to the spirit pervading our ranks and files, " deter- 
mined to death " and to fight on with strenuous 
perseverance. :>Every time we fought we won, be* 
Cause we did not believe in retreating. The Russians 
who were taught to believe that a retreat may 
sometimes be made useful, and who often boasted of 
their "masterly retreats," do not seem to have gained, 
many victories by their skill in falling back. 

To illustrate the truth, of the Russian General's 
statement as to the spirit and determination of our 
men, I will recount one or two instances. On the 
twenty-seventh, one Sukeichi Matsumoto was as- 
signed to the duty of a scoutj'—he braved the storm 
of Are and encouraged his comrades, always at the 
head of the little group and pressing on hard. 
Just after dawn of that day, he noticed blood 
trickling down his face, upon which he cried ; " I am 
done for I " He repeated the exclamation several 
times in succession and then fell. His Corporal 
ran to the spot, raised him and cried: "Keep up 
your spirits, my man!" Upon which ^ Sukeichi 
opened his eyes, grasped the Corporal's hand, and 
said with a smile : " Why ! I'm all right ! Please 
march on !" Scarcely had the words escaped 
from his lips when he breathed his last 
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There rwMr^a i«rtlcuIsMrly brave Hrewp* ^ajte<5h 
Semba in the «^}^th company* la ti^e bat^e'^jf; 
Kciiz^xn he dlsitingutshe^ himself by rwWng, W h«l^ 
fore the others ufqn the enemy. He ^mi ta march 
00 cryiag ^ tha time, " / wiU aves^e you, <Jtjpe«tJ: 
upon it ! " thus comforting the dying or the WOttli(J» ^ 
ed who lay along his way. This he meant as an 
eternal farewell or a healing word as the case 
might be. .-^ hia subordinates loved him as thefr 
elder brother and thought they would be perfectly 
satisfied if they could die with Sergeant Semba. 
His Lieutenant especially loved this sergeant and 
believed him to be better than a hundred ordinary 
men. For all diflicult duties, he singled out this 
Semba whose efforts were usually successful be- 
cause of hjs composure and bravery. On the 
twenty-seventh when the desperate march was set 
afoot, the Sergeant held his men firmly together 
and pressed on headlong, crying as usual, "/will 
avenge you, depend upon it !" to those falling right 
and left. At last, he himself fell at the feet of his 
Lieutenant who tried to raise him and felt warm 
blood running over his hands. "I am done for!*' 
said the sergeant faintly. <' Keep up your spirits, 
Sergeant Semba ! " The brave fellow spat out the 
blood that was filling hjs throat and with his eyes 
full of tears said : 

'' Lieutenant ! Port Arthur " 

Without finishing his sentence he expired. Did 
be mean to say that he regretted dying before the 
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final Assault oh Tort Arthur? Or, did hie pray 
with tears that that fortress might fall into our 
hands as quickly as possible ? Whatever it might 
be, one thing is certain, that this true patriot 
thought of nothing but Fort Arthur in the moment 
of his death ! 
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Chapter XX 

THE FIRST-AID STATION 

SINCE the opening of hostilities on the heights 
to the north-east of Huangni-chuan-Tashang- 
tun I had been too excited over the fighting to 
think of anything else, but now I began to think of 
my friend, Surgeon Yasui, and to wonder whether 
he had passed through the struggle in safety. On 
the eve of the twenty-eighth, when threatening 
clouds were gathering in the sky, I was walking 
alone under the willow trees along a small stream 
below Taipo-shan, by which we had bivouacked. 
As I was thinking that he must be extremely 
busy taking care of the wounded, suddenly I 
heard the clicking sound of an officer's boots, and 
he stood beside me, 

"Dr. Yasui." 

"Lieutenant Sakurai," 

"Are you quite well?" 

We shook hands heartily and after commenting 
upon each other's emaciated appearance, discussed 
the severity and horrors of the recent fight. Cap- 
tain Matsumaru who had been wounded, also came 
along, shouldering his &word which had been bent 
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out of shape by the shot which had opened a 
round window in its blade. He too joined ear- 
nestly in our conversation about the recent battle. 
From Surgeon Yasui we obtained a minute de- 
scription of the sad and horrible scenes at the first- 
aid station. 

During this battle the enemy's shot fell con- 
stantly in the vicinity of the native dwellings, and 
in ouf temporary bandaging station, the danger 
was very great. One time a big shell came 
through the rOof, and exploded in the courtyard, 
and a large number of the wounded men in the 
house were blown to pieces ; the walls and pillars 
were spotted with blood and flesh, a shocking 
sight it was. On another occasion just as the 
stretcher-bearers had brought in a wounded soldier 
from the battle line with great difficulty and put 
him down in the yard, an enemy's shot came 
flying and killed the poor man on the spot. These 
unfortunate fellows had fought valiantly on the 
battle line and had been picked up and carried 
back with wounds of honor, only to be killed in 
such a miserable way. The enemy's projectiles 
followed our brave men everywhere and kilted 
them without mercy. 

The dreary heart-rending scene at the first-'aid 
station is utterly beyond description. One cannot 
help associating it with the horrors of hell. As soon 
as a wounded man is carried back, be he officer 
or private, surgeons and hospital orderlies give 
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Um the necessary iirsjt-aid. As the firing on the 
batjtle line increases in intensity the noniber of 
the wounded increases iaster and faster, and tiie 
surgeons aad others have more than they can do. 
While atte^uikig one man they notice perhaps tjiat 
another maA hqgins tq breatbe hard, and lose hts 
color. While giviqg- a few drops of brandy to the 
second man, a third may be expiring without any 
medical aid. Hardly have they had time to dress 
one man's wound properly when ten or fifteen new 
ones are brought in. The, surgeons are surrounded 
right and left by fatally wounded men. They 
work hard in their shirt sleeves, their whole attire 
covered with blood. Some men are bandaged, 
right and with broken limbs are helped by a 
splint. Of course all is done hurriedly and is only 
a temporary aid, but they are kept so busy, and 
the whole scene is so sad and urgent that they 
feel as if they were losing their minds every 
moment, so mucn have they on their hands and 
so little can they actually do. 

But those lying in this house or that yard are 
all brave soldiers, they would not grumble even if 
medical care were slow in coming, or insufficient 
when it came. They show no discontent, they 
have no special desires. Because the heat and 
excitement of the battle-field is still with them 
they want to rush to the first line once more, 
whenever they hear the yell of %hters, or the 
boom of gwis. The surgeons try hard to pacify 
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them and keep them still. Those made insane by- 
wounds in the head raise faint cries of *' Tenno 
Heika BanzaV^ (Long live the Emperor!) or of 
"Rusky," and stagger about. If a surgeon holds 
them fast, they angrily rebuke him, sa3dng, "You 
Rusky ! " The result of this frantic movement is 
generally an abundant loss of blood, soon followed 
by fainting and death. 

On the twenty-seventh there was a specially 
large number of wounded. The farmyard in 
front of the first-aid station was filled with the 
suffering from one end to the other. While a 
surgeon is taking care of one, some one behind 
pulls him by the trousers. On looking back he 
finds a man leaning against him and like an 
innocent baby falling into the sleep that knows no 
awakening. " Mine is a life that cannot be saved, 
please kill me at once." So shouts a man in 
agony clutching the surgeon with both hands. 
One sergeant crept on his hands drap^f^j^ing his legs 
to the side of a surgeon. 

" Please, Surgeon, the man over there is one of 
my company, he breathes so hard that it may be 
of no use, but please see him once more." This 
entreaty was accompanied by tears of sympathy. 
This kind sergeant was seriously injured, but his 
love of his subordinate made him brave * and 
gallant. There were many also who themselves 
were on the brink of the grave, and yet who 
insisted on their comrades being first attended to> 
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saying that they could Well aflbrd tb wait. Whit 
noble-self denial! The brave men, though panting 
and gasping, with livid faces and blood-covered 
bodies, kept the true spirit of Bushido which could 
not be stained with the dust of battle, nor did 
they lose it with their heart blood. 

On the morning of the twenty-seventh a private 
came to the first-aid station with a distracted 
hollow countenance. A surgeon who noticed him 
asked, **What is the matter with you? Wound- 
ed?" No answer came from him, his lips were 
moved in vain. The surgeon asked again, ''What 
Is it > I cannot know if you do not tell." Still 
no answer was forthcoming. The surgeon thought 
it very strange, and while gazing at the man's 
face he noticed a little blood on it. On closer 
examination it was found that this man had l^een 
shot through the temple from right to left, so that 
he had lost both sight and hearing. No sooner 
did the surgeon discover this than he began to 
attend to his case. But when he tenderly took 
the poor man's hand, the soldier grated his teeth 
and muttered " Revenge." His body stiffened vety 
rapidly and he soon breathed his last. Poor 
brave fellow, he did not know that he was dying, 
but was only anxious to fight again. 

Here is another ca^. A wounded private came 
rushing into the station, swinging both arms as if 
in great haste. 

«• It is a* hot fight, extremely interesting ! We 
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shall occupy Ae f>lace very soofl.*' 

The surgeon ^s\^ him t "Are yoU wounded ?** 

** A tittle at the iwaist'* was the answer. Ai ihe 

' Surgedtl was very anxious aibout the issuer x^f the 

.day he aSked: the inaft : " HitVe yOu kill^ many of 

the enemy? /Which skfe has more CasueCltiee?** 

The man lowered his voice and sdH **0«ec a@ain» 

there sire tnore casualties oA Japati*3 ^tda.** 

Then the. sUfgeon examii^ed his **Kttle.- i»wwlilt<i''* 

about th^ waist and was astoiiisbed at the ^eridus- 

• ness of the . caSe. The flesh of the tight *hip 

had been entii*ely swept away by *a shell. He 

wias ib proud of his bravery in action and feithful 

discharge of duty, and ^id not kjuow that diHj|) - by 

. drop his very life was ebbing away. He- r^lbed 

ab6wt the battle cheerfully and irt high * spirits. 

"All right! Your bandaging b finished; ytciu may 

gbJ' At this word from the suflgeo^ the mtastdod 

on his Jegs^ but could not walk a $tep4 r The^ fever 

'. of war makes it possible for t sum to wldklAlid 

- ruiii, evea in such a coixiition. But once brought 

( in by the beatern thq^r tiervks rela^-aiMt tlac^ begin 

' to- feel the pain all at once. Thfetr hav^ been 

' many instances of tfais^ and t lirad one ijf the 

, tiiamb^4 ' I did itot feel any piain at ,ail cHkrtng the 

two days I was lyihg cm the field, but oh* the 

pain I began t6 feel when. 1 was tkkeft to the' first- 

■ aid: and bandaged, the agohy 1 iHttr felt; i^ds 30 

great that I wished I had died on. the feild. **.To 

: tome! to;iyie.-frpni« /death", waf. certain^- ..mjl? own 
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case, but I could not at all SLppteciktc iwy tkft 
good fortune* at that time. . f thought IhtVHtSsvtti 
'Was cruel not to have killed me at onee^ itlfite^d 
of leaving me to sniffer pafh T^Rtdet tiiim denth 
itself in a state half dead and haif aU\^. 

While the fightJng h yet going on the Red 
Cross flags here attd there, beckon to thdse who 
are wounded oh the field. The brave meft who 
die on the spot t«ecefve no benefit from the great 
charity, but the Wounded receive and monopo- 
Kze Its' benefits and sometimes feel as if they were 
sJtealing something frorft the "Worthy dead. A^ 
soon as a battle begins^ Ae ^ stretcher earner^ gb 
about the feiW wifih' stretchers oh their shbnlders, 
tsick \xp the Wotthded at the front and carry them 
to the fest-aid* These cOoHes of carriers must 
*l!lo be as brave and eamfest as real combatants 
else they could not do theit* work in an extremely 
dangerous ptece and moment. They ate entrusted 
with the pWlartthropiii and perilous business of 
btaviiig Sword arid sfeot, searching but the wounded 
ttnd carrying them to a safe plaee. They must 
share their scanty foai! arid ptcdous water with 
'thett pfttie»fej and nluSft takff every possible care 
of thtfm' ai^ TOmfbrt and cheer theni With loving 
heai'ts. TWe s*r^cher-bcarer*s hard toil ahd noble 
^w^rk deserve our unbounded gratitude. 
- The 'ssiek ^ and *woHi!KJcd^w9io are sent back to 
the hospitals at home are clad In white and giifcn 
the kind and faithful nursing and comforting of the 
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Burgeons and won^n nurses. 1 myself am pne o( 
those who received their care with tears of Jg^tH 
tude. ' In a home hospital every thing is kindness 
and sympathy^ but how is it at the front? In the 
summer when I took part in actual engagements, 
large armies of flies attacked the wretched p>atients, 
worms vLQwld grow in the mouth or nose and some 
of them could not drive the vermin away because 
their arms were useless. Hospital orderlies would 
fain have helped these poor sufferers, but their 
number was so small that there was only one of 
them to a hundred of the wounded. 'And the 
patients were exposed to the scorching sun in the 
day and to the rain or dew in the night, without 
covering. Sometimes the patients after lying so 
long on the field were in an indescribable condi'- 
tion and it was necessary to soak them' in a 
stream and scrub them with a brush before dressing 
their wounds. These horrors were solely due to 
an unexpectedly large number of casualties pro> 
duced by the unforeseen severity of the^ fighting* 
Those in charge of the surgical work were eager 
to take care of all as quickly as possible, and 
send them back to be healed and made ready to 
rejoin the ranks of the combatants as soon as pos- 
sible, but they had to crowd more than a thousand 
patients into a field hospital [provided for two 
hundred, they were powerless to give any better 
care to the sufferers. 
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Chaptei* XXf 

FOLJLOWING UP THE VICTORY 

WHEN the forts of Taipo-shaii, made almost 
. impregfnable by nature, were at last ta|cen 
by the Japanese forces, the proud Russians must 
have realized that they had no despicable foe in 
us. But because they had behind them the main 
line of defence surrounding the formidable fortress, 
they did not lose their courage with two or three 
defeats. * So now they fell back upon the Kanta- 
shan heights to construct new work of defence 
and try a third stand there. Because they were 
hurrying with this defensive construction we too 
had to hurry with our attack. One day's delay 
oh our part would give them a day's advantage 
over us. So without waiting to rest our tired 
backs and limbs after the long assault, we began 
a sustained pursuit with the force of a tidal wave, 
with a view to driving them to the main fortress 
while their defences were as yet inadequate. 

The twenty-ninth was spent in supplying the 
deficiency of ammunition, in the re-arrangement of 
companies and ranks, and in a reconnaisance of the 
enemy's cavalry. The following day» the thirtiethi 
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Wds assigned for the simultaneous march of all our 
forces. 

Our Regiment put up a temporary bivouac in 
the valley near Houchia-tun on the twenty-ninth. 
About three o'clock in th^ iJiarning the Brigade 
Headquarters ordered our colonel to send for in- 
structions at oace. I was det^lAd' fcr this duty 
and accompanied by an orderly ran one and one 
half ri ateog the river bank, and i*ead)ed head- 
quarters a little before four cJ'ciock. Unless #ve 
ran still faster ha^ck to our !C*mp our Regiment 
couM not jcitt dae fight in time. So I tdok off all 
my ciothii^, and handled it wer to the orderly, 
and ran for one and one half W perfectly tjaked 
with a pistol In the one hand *iKl my sword In 
the other. It was «till dark, and I teid to be very 
careful not to go in the wrong directioh. I ran 
atnd ran, almost breathless, along the river bank. 
Oil my way back I Itappesied to hear the voice of 
Paymaster Misfaima,, it was directii^ the con- 
ve3^nce of provisions. Still runriii^ I shouted to 
him. 

" Paymaster Mkhima 1 Provisions aire of no use. 
We march again at once." When I had finished 
the sentence Mishima's voice ^aa heard far behind 
me. Fortunately I did not lose myself aor imake 
any mistake and reached our bivottac at ten 
minutes before five. Assemfoly was ordered at 
once and the tarder to attack was given. The 
orderly to whom I had entrusted my clothing had 
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nc^-y^t Yetumeci fat the ^eady tnondi^ of a sum* 
mer day it was oice and cooi A\itliou(; anything 
QDi* but I GOuM not welivoiarch in that state. My 
)49t duly was done aatisfactorily without uniforai, 
but the next one seemed to requhre it. Another 
Ckrderly was dispatched in search of the first one, 
but still the latter was not forthcoming; the time 
had come for us to start. I was in a very awk- 
ward plight^ when at the last moment my uniform- 
bearer cante, and I was siaved the distinction of a 
naked fight. It is a mere joke now, but I was 
exceedingly anxious then. 

In this way the most delightful attack and 
advance was begun just as had been previously 
planned.* We saw that it was to be a regular 
open-field battle. That, is to say the skirmidiers 
forming the .first .line;: advanced steadily followed 
by the reserve bod3f,ialliiWas arranged like a field 
manoeuver in time of ^^ace; Siiph a movement is 
almost impossible in an attack on a fort^'ess, which 
requires a gradual increase of reserves according 
to the circumstances of the hour and the condition 
of jflie ground at each point. Hitherto we had been 
attacking, only rocky, hilly places a& our objectives, 
so that the only thing we could do was to be i»» 
near the enemy as possible, in order to seize the 
right opportunity to fall on the enemy's forces with 
one accord. In this mode of attack we could not 
of course keep to the regular formation of a drill 
l^ook. However, when once our army went past 
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Taipo-^an, from there as far as the toweHng' Taku« 
shan the ground was an extensive rollinjgf country; 
hence the possibility of our first opleh-ficld battle. 
Our delight was immense, moreover we took full 
advantage of i the lack of preparation of our op- 
ponent and made, a sudden attack. Although the 
Russians offered some Obstinate resistance, they 
were obliged to retire step by step. Our regi- 
ment held only two companies in reserve, all the 
rest were on the line of fire and gradually sur- 
rounded the ^nemy engaging them on both wings, 
with the result that when their center was defeated 
they were cut in two and forced to retreat. 

Before reaching our final position I was running 
over a millet field carrying the Regimental colors 
when I came across Major Uchino. His sharp 
eyes were sparkling like »a hawk's, and he was 
standing on a rock leaning on his sword. He and 
myself had been together at the headquarters of oui 
Regiment at home, ahd I was one of those who 
was most influenced by his character. His clear 
views on tactics, his spirit of indomitable courage, 
his fntnk but dignified demeanor compelled my 
admiration.': This was the man who wrote that 
letter of farewell to our colonel in the midst of our 
attack on Taipo-shan, who rushed up the north 
east corner of the hill with two companies of his 
choicest men. under him, and thus opened the way 
for the other divisions to attack the enemy. I 
had not s^cn that gallant warrior since -tkiit time^ 
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and when I tnet him Jn the millet 6eld, I fait as 
if I actually' saw him fighting in that brave manner 
and could not repress my feeling of admiration and 
respeqt. I called out, "Major Uchino!" and he 
gave me a glance and a word of encouragement 
fiayingy " Add to the glory of your colors." I 
involuntarily bpwed toy head in recognition and 
graUtude, but we had no time for further conver* 
sation. We soon lost sight of each other, I march* 
ing forward and thinking fondly . of him. 

At this momeit the enemy were gradually fall* 
mg tack before us; eventually they forsook their 
last line of resistance near Lu|igtou and retreated 
toward Taku-shan. Now was the time for a pro- 
longed pursuit. It is a delightful business to pursue 
a flying enemy, when they are shot from behind 
and fall like leaves in the autumnal wind. Such a 
rare treat generally comes after a fierce hard 
struggle, but on this particular occasion we had 
only about thirty casualties during the day. Such 
a pleasant chase after such an easy battle was 
something we might never expect to have again. 
: At noon of this day our army was in complete 
possession of the position we had had in view and 
our . line extended from the heights of Tucheng-tun 
in the north to the eastern heights of Taku-shan in 
the south. Standing on this newly acquired line 
with field-glasses in hand what a prospect greeted 
our eyes ! 

I icf e for the first time we could see the main 
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defence line of the Impregnable fortress ot Port- 
Arthur. Beginning with Chikuan-shan in the south 
as far north as the eye could reach forts and 
trenches were visible all over the country. 'Frpm: 
ariiong them some horrible looking things were 
thrusting up their heads, like tigers and leopard»^ 
ready to s;pring; these were the heavy gim%J^ 
Here and there and everywhere, eight to ten fold: 
wires were clustered together, dimly visible through 
the mist; these were the wire-entanglements. The 
enemy's scouts or observation posts could be fieen 
at different points. Men fn groups -of twenty pr 
thirty were setting up wire^entanglements. Thi» 
was, the stage where we were to decide the points 
at issi|e ; the stage upon which the eyes of the world 
were focused and which we actors Qou)d not forget 
even in sleep. Those who? died prematurely crying 
•♦Fort Arthur!'* or ** Revenge! "—how boundless 
tluiir }r>y would have been if they had survived to 
see this heart»stirring prospect. From this day on 
we were stationed in the vicinity of Lungtou and 
began to construct strong works aloi^g the heights 
of K^inta'-shan, with a view to first storming and 
taking Taku-shan and Hsiaoku-shan in front of 
the enemy's right wing, and then with these two 
hills as our base of attack, beginning an assault 
on their main line of defence, 

I must say here with great respect that His 
Majesty the Marshall Commander-in-Chief sent us 
the following Imperial message with regard to the 
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battle of the twenty^sixth to the thirtieth of July^ 
which even his hutnblest servant^ like myself,i had 
the honour of perusing. 

'. ♦•The Investing Army having repeatedly braved 
the natural advantages of the advance positions ot 
the fortress of Port Arthur, and having fought an 
arduous fight for several days, and having at last 
driven the enemy within their main line of defence, 
We are deeply gratified with your valour." 

The Commander of the Third Army sent His 
Majesty the following reply : 

<* Your Majesty has graciously given us a special 
message in^ regard to our victory in the battle 
preparatory to the attack on the fortress of Port 
Arthur and we are deeply affected. We^ Your 
Majesty's servants, expect to exert ourselves still 
more zealously and accomplish the object of our 
Army without failure. Respectfully submitted." 

Her Majesty the Empress also sent us the follow- 
ing message: 

"Her Majesty the Empress has heard that the 
Investing Army has braved the dangers of Port 
Arthur Fortress, and that an arduous attack has 
been successful after some days* continuance, and 
Her Majesty is deeply struck with the loyalty and 
valour of the officers and men of the Army." 

Our Commander made reply also to this gracious 
•message. Since their humble subjects, without any 
special merit, were thus recognized and encouraged^ 
by Their Majesties, how could we set at ease 
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Their Majesties' revered hearts? It 19 hard to 
return even one thousandth part of their iavoor^ a 
hot fight of a few days is notiitng for os..^ These 
Imperial messages shnply put us to shame and 
caused us to fear lest we m^;fat Saul to deserve 
Their Majesties' boundless love and kidttlgence» 
The sprits of those loyal and brave ones who died 
in battle must have shed tears of gratitude on 
hearing these gracious messages. 
(^ After the Imperial messages came^ all were stir- 
red and the morale of the whole army became stilt 
more satisfactory. Steep hills and stroi^ forts 
bdbre us> and the gallant enemy defending them^ 
must all yield to faithful subjects who are ao 
anxious to set at ease Their Majesties' troubled 
hearts} 
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Chapter XXII 

THE STORMING OF TAKU-SHAN 

Part I, The Uttermost Desperation 

UPON the seacoast east of the Great Fortress, 
there is a rugged mountain towering high 
with almost perpendicular sides, its beetling rocks 
and crags spotted here and there with dwarf'trees. 
The whole looks, from a distance, like an old 
tiger squatting on a hill. This is Taku-shan, or 
the " Great Orphan " ; Hsiaoku-shan or the " Little 
Orphan** lies to its south, near and facing the 
Laolu-tsui Fort. Taku-shan is a solitary peak 
1 88 meters in height, its south-western side looks 
down into the fortress of Port Arthur, its north- 
western side overlooked the inside of the line 
of investment formed by our left and central 
columns. Our works of investment, the move- 
ments of every division and the position of our 
artillery, were plainly visible from there. The side 
facing our army was particularly steep* and preci- 
pitous, almost impossible to climb. It was as bad as 
Kenzan and Taipo-shan. While these two hills 
allowed the enemy to look into our position they 
could not help becoming the mark and target for 
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our fire. The Commanding General of our division 
made the following remark about them : 

'* The Great and Little Orphans may be likened 
to * the meat' between the ribs of a chicken/ which 
is hard to get and yet we are reluctant to throw 
away. So long as these hills are left in the enemy's 
hands we are sure to be overlooked and shot from 
them,^ after we have taken them ourselves we cannot 
help becoming a target for the enemy's fire." 

Such a. naturally protected position is extretnely 
hard to take, and harder to keep, even when we 
have succeed in taking it after untold struggles, 
because it will be fired at from all the neighboring 
forts as a convenient object. Therefore, in spite 
of the unanimous conclusion of the staff that the 
place must be taken from geographic and strategic 
necessity, we waited for the proper opportunity 
without firing a shot, though the enemy fired at us 
incessantly ; and we hurried on our preparation for 
the close investment. 

The sevpnth of August was finally fixed for our 
march and attack. Our field-artillery and siege- 
artillery with howitzers and mortars had already 
taken their position in great secrecy. At 4 P. M. 
all the guns simultaneously opened a fire directed 
to the sky-line of both Orphans. 

The boom and roar rent the air and white smoke 
shut out , the sky, and . not only the forts on both 
Orphans, but also those on Panlung, Chikuan, and 
Laolu-tsui in the rear responded to our fire at once. 
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As far as the eye could reacih the whole country 
was covered with smoke, and the tremendous noise 
of a hunded* thunders at the sarme time went dease- 
lessly through the gloomy sky which threatened 
rain at any moment. Whenever one of our shells 
struck a rock on Taku-shan, light yellowish- white 
sparks and fragments of rock flew far and wide ; 
truly it was one of the sublime sights of war. The 
enemy's artillery was superior in strength and they 
had the great advantage of overlooking us, hence 
our artillery labored under great difficulty and 
disadvantage and suffered damage of great magni- 
tude. But the enemy's artillery seemed ignorant of 
the fact that our shrapnel guns and mortars were 
posted in the valley, they merely concentrated their 
fire on the artillery belonging to our columns, and 
on our infantry. So our big guns were entirely free 
from damage, and toward sunset their effect on the 
enemy became more apparent, so that, the Russian 
guns on Taku-shan seemed more or less silenced* 
At 4 p. M. our regiment' had left its position and 
begun to march with a view to crossing the River 
Taku and attacking the enemy, as soon as our 
guns should open a proper opportunity for such an 
assault. 

Before proceeding to describe this fierce struggle, 
let me tell you what I had thought and done just 
before it. This experience was not mine only, 
but rather common to all fighters before a decisive 
battle. You will understand by this story one of 
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the weaknesses ol soldiers. During the three months 
since I had first stepped on the soil of Liaotung, I, 
humble and insignificant as I am> had borne the 
grave responsibility of carrying the Regimental colors 
representing the person of His Majesty himself^ and 
had already gone through these battles on Kenzan* 
Taipo-shan and Kanta-shan. Fortunately or unfortu- 
nately 1 had not had a scratch as yet, while a 
large number of brave men had fallen under the 
standard, arid the standard itself had been torn by 
the enemy's shell. When the Regimental flag was 
damaged, a soldier quite close by me was killed 
and yet I remained unhurt. However the rumor of 
my death had repeatedly reached home and a 
false story of my being wounded appeared in the 
newspapers. I heard all this while at the front. 
One of these rumors said that a;t the time of our 
landing the storm was so violent that my sampan 
was upset and I was swallowed by big waves^ and 
that, though I swam for several cAo with the Regi- 
mental flag in my mouth, I was at last buried hi 
the sea by the angry billows. Another rumor re- 
ported that I had encountered the enemy soon after 
landing and was killed together with the Captain 
of our first company. All these mistaken reports 
had already made me a hero, and later I was 
frequently reported to have been wounded, with 
wonderful details accompanying each story ! But 
when I examined myself I felt that I had no merits 
neither the slightest wound on my body. I could 
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fiot help toeing ashamed of myself and thought t wa^ 
unworthy of my friends' great expectation. This 
idea made me miserable. So therefore I made up 
my mind to %ht desperately and sacrifice my life 
at this battle of Taku-shan. A few days before 
the attack b%an, I told my servant that I was 
fully determined to die this time } that I did ' not 
know how to tibiank him fen: all his great goodness 
to me» and asked him to consider the assurance 
of my death as my only memento of my gratitude 
to him ; I also asked him to 6ght valiantly* My 
servant) his eyes dim with tears, said, that* if his 
Lieutaaaat died he would die with hinu I told 
him that I would prepare a box ibr my ashes, 
but that, if I should be so beautifully killed as 
to leave no bones, he was to send home some 
of my finger-nails and hair. Then I went on to 
make a box of fragments of plaidcs that had been 
used for packing hig shells ; they were fastened 
together with bamboo nails made by my servat^i 
A clumsy box of about three inches square wa^ 
thus prepared, in which I placed clippings of my 
nails and a lock of my hair as well as sheets of 
papier for wrappii^; up* my ashes; on the lid of 
tiie box I wrote my name and my posthuoious 
Buddhistic *fiame as well. My coffin being thus 
ready, the only thing remaining for me to do wa& 
to exert nayself to the very last, to repay the favour 
of the Emperor and of the country with my own 
Jjfe. But after aU this box has not borne the dia* 
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tinction of carrying my remains ! Alas t it is now A 
mere laughing stock for myself and my friends. 

That evening I wrote a letter to my elder 
brother in Tokyo and reported to him the recent 
events in the struggle, and told him that our attack 
was to begin on the morrow; that I was ready 
and detemined to die, that though my body be lost 
at Port Arthur my spirit would not forget loyalty 
to the Emperor "for seven lives.** Of course this 
was meant as my eternal farewell. On the same 
day I received a letter from that brother, in which I 
found the following passages of admonition : 

" Think not of honour or of merit; only be faith- 
ful to thy duty. 

"When Nelson died a glorious death in the sea- 
fight of Trafalgar, he said, ♦Thank God, I have 
done my duty.* ** 

On the eve of this great battle I received these 
words of encouragement and instruction, which 
made my heart still braver and my determination 
still firmer. 

At 5 P. M. on the seventh of August, a great 
downpour of rain mingled with the thunder of 
cannon, and the afternoon sky became utterly dark, 
dismal and dreary. We were halted together on an 
eminence over the River Taku, waiting anxiously 
for the command, " Forward ! " The rain became 
heavier and the sky darker. The enemy's search- 
light falling on one side of the hills and valleys, 
occasionally threw a whitish-blue light over the 
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Scene and impeded tlie march of our infantry. iTiic 
plunging fire of the enemy became more and more 
violent as time went on. It made a strange noise 
mingled with the tremendous downpour of rain. 
Lieutenant Hayasjii and myself under one overcoat 
would exchange words now and then. 

" We may separate at any moment,** was Haya- 
shi's abrupt remark, as if he were thinking of his 
death. 

"I am also determined to die to-night," was my 
response, whereupon Hayashi said : 

" What a long time we have been together ! " 

We had no more chance to continue this conver- 
sation, but had to separate. We had been comrades 
through the campaign, and while at home had 
been tness-mates for a long time. It was this Lieu- 
tenant Hayashi that, at the last rush upon Taipo- 
shan, achieved the first entry within the enemy's 
ramparts, brandishing his sword. This hurried 
farewell was indeed our last, our hand-shaking 
an eternal good-bye. 

As was said before, our artillery fire began to take 
effect toward evening, whereupon our det;jichment 
began to advance, as had been previously planned. 
The rain fell harder and harder and the narrow paths 
became mud-holes. We marched with great diffi- 
culty knee-deep in water and mud. The enemy's 
battery on Taku-shan was not silenced or weaken- 
ed as we had supposed. As soon as they discov- 
ered us marching through the rain 'and smoke thiey 
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resumed their firing with fresh vigor. When w« 
reached the Taku River the muddy water was 
overrunning its banks, and we did not know bow 
deep it was. The enemy takif^ advantage of the 
heavy rain had dammed the s^eam below, and 
was trying tp impede our march by the inundation. 
However brave we might be we couW not help 
hesitating before this utsexpected ally of the Rti^ 
sians. Should we brave the water, we might t;>^ 
merely ^rown, instead of . dying by the enemy's 
projectiles. But behold 1 a fbrlorn*hope detachment 
of our engineens jumped into the dark Sood and 
broke the dam, very soon the water subsided and 
the in&ntry could cross the river. Our whole force 
jumped into the water and waded ; instead of 
being drowned, many were killed in the stream by 
the enemy's fire,— their dead bodies were strewn so 
thick that they almost formed a bridge across the 
river. 

At last we reached the foot of Taku-shan, but 
we had then to break the wire entanglements and 
run the risk of stepping on mines. One danger 
over, ' oth^s were awaking us ! This was not, 
however, the time or place to hesitate, — we began 
tso clamber over rocks and scale precipices. Pitch 
liarknjess and violent rain increased our diiiiculties. 
The pouring rain and crossing the river had wet 
OS through and through, yet we could not exercise 
<nir lisuscks freely to promote the circulation of blood. 
Moreover, ats we came nearer aad nearer the 
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Rusaiati trenches^ they poured shrapnel bullets upon 
our heads, or hurled down stones and beams upon 
us, so jthat the difficulty of pushing forward was 
very great. A neighboring detachment had already 
approached the skirmish-trenches, which form^ a 
horse-shoe half way up on the side of the mount- 
ain* Meanwhile our detachment was busy makisqf 
firm foot-holds in the rocks on the mountain side^ 
preparing for an early opportunity of trying a night 
assault. But the enemy with search-light and star* 
shells worked so ha^d to impede our progress, that 
the night surprise was given up as an impossilHlity* - 
Accordingly we planned an attack at early dawn 
instead ; we had now to watt, facing each other 
and the enemy> exposed to the rain, which continued 
to fall without intermisskuu 

When the eastern sky began to lighten the rain 
was still falling. The bodies oi our comrades 
scattered about the River Taku could not be 
picked up, nor could an orderly reach the other 
side of the stream, because we were right under 
the enemy's eyes. In spite of this orderlies were 
despatched, but were shot down without a single 
exception. Such a horrible scene ! Such a disap- 
pointing result ! No one had any plan to propose 
and we did not know when and how the object of 
storming the enemy could be accomplished. 
Sergeant-major lino, who was shot through the 
abdomen and lying flat in agony at the foot of 
Taku-shan, was at this moment begging every 
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6rdcrly that passed by to kill him and relieve hii 
suffering. How could we defeat the ememy and 
care for the dead and wounded ? Our minds ran 
right and left, but still no desirable opportunity 
offered itself. On the. top of all this, eleven ships 
of the Russian fleet including the Nbvic made 
their appearace near Yenchang and began bom- 
barding our infantry marching toward the Taku- 
shan and Hsiaoku-shan fronl the r<ear. There was 
nothing to shield us, we became a certain target 
for the enemy's fire and were killed and wounded 
at their will. We were thus reduced to a state 
of uttermost desperation, as if a wolf had attacked 
us at the back gate while we were defending the 
front gate against a tiger. But after all how did 
we capture this Taku-shan,' 
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Chapter XXIII 

THE STORMING OF TAKU-SHAN , 
Part 11. The Sun Flag on the Eilt-top 

THE powder-smoke covering the whole scene 
was like surging waves, and the dark shower 
of rain may be likened to angry lions. Above us 
the steep mountain stood high kissing the heavens- 
even monkeys could hardly climb it. Each step 
upwards presented a still steeper place — one t)recipice 
clinibed brought us to another still harder. And 
the fierce Russian Eagle threatened us from the 
top of this formidable height. All our fire from 
every direction was being concentrated upon the 
enemy's position on Taku-shan. To respond to this 
attack, the Russian big guns were putting out red 
tongues at us in front, and from behind then* war- 
ships were coming to shatter our backs. The enemy, 
with this natural advantage and with this strong 
defensive array was not easy to defeat. But if we 
failed to take the place, not only Would our whole 
army be checked here and be unable to assault 
the great fortress, but also we should be without 
any base for investing Port Arthur, Hence the 
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urgent necessity of storming the enemy irrespective 
of any amount of sacrifice and difficulty. 

Our regiment spent that night and morning on 
the hill-side, exposed to heavy rain and strong 
fire.. But at about 3 P, H. that .afternoon the 
right opportunity for us to attack the enemy 
offered it^elL Our siege-gunners had jso successfully 
bombarded the enemy's ships that they were oblig- 
ed to retreat for a while, and gave us more freedom 
for action. When this opportunity came, the Briga- 
dier-General g^vc us the following order : 

** The left wing is now to storm Talcu-shan, aad 
so your regiment, in connection with the left wing, 
is to attack the northern slope.'' 

At the same time we received the fbUowii^ 
intimation from the Commander of the left wing : 

'<Our raiment is now starting for an assault, 
irrespective of damage.^-1 hope that your regiment 
also wili join in this memorable assualt and occupy 
Taku-sban with us." 

As soon as this order was made public, both 
wings started at the same time. AU of us braved 
the anger and fury of the King of Hell, brav«d 
the natiural steepness and formidable fire, and 
attacked and pressed upward with strength and 
coutage as of th/e gods. The shriek and yell of 
mer» the boom and roar of guns^ the geam of 
bayonets and swords^ the flying of dust, the 
flowiog of blood, the smathing of brains and 
bowels — a graqd confusion and a tremendous hand- 
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to-batid fight! The enemy rolled down huge 
stones from the top and many an unfortunate was 
thrown into the deep valley or crushed against 
the rocks. Shrieks of pain arid yells of anger 
made the whole scene seem more like hell than 
like th» world. The heavy batteries of Chikuan* 
shan and Erhlung-shan were wetl*aimed and their 
shell exploded right over the top of Taku^han 
and the foe bundles of spherical shells and fou- 
gasses presented long tines of bright light crossing 
and intersecting from all directfens. Presently a 
great shout of Banzai shook the whole mountain, 
rising from top and foot simultaneously. What? 
What had happened ! Behold, a flag is waving 
in the dark clouds of sm<^e — is it not our dear 
Rising Sun? Our assault has succeeded! Our 
standard is already unfurled on the top of the hill I 
We saw this, and we cried for joy t 

Taku*shan enshrouded In its light grey dress of 
smoke was now ours. But as soon as it came 
into our possession, all the fortresses of the enemy 
began concentrating their fire upon our main 
position on this mountain. Heavy^gun diells, as 
big as a common water jaTi came whizring lik^ a 
locomotive, causing heavy vibrations in thp abr. 
Wben they Exploded with a tremendous noise, 
a miraculous light glittered where the white 
smoke rose, and rocks were flattened where the 
dark cbmds hung. The very centre of the earth 
was shaken and the bodies of the dead were cut 
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into small fragments. Our position V^ras far from 
safe* Our detachments occupying the new place 
coulcUbardly keep their post If the enemy should 
try a counter assault, as they were sure to, how 
could we keep the Russians in check on such a 
perilous mountain-top ? If we even stretched our 
necks to look across the slopes into the enemy's 
defences^ we were sure to be visited by their 
fire at once. We could not move a step. One 
soldier who was on guard over six field-guns 
captured on the top was hit by a whole shell 
and literally shattered to bits. One piece of his 
flesh which flew, above our heads and stuck to -a 
rock behind us was all that was left of him. 
Another shell fell into a group of soldiers and 
twenty-3ix men became small dust in one minute ; 
a(rid the rock that was shattered by this shell 
buried alive three sloldjers. 

Lieutenant Kunio Segaw^ was shot through the 
abdomeil on this day; — toward the evening his 
end seemed near; — ^his servant and others were 
nursing the poor man, when his elder brother . 
Captain Segawa, who knew nothing of his wounds 
happened to come along and was asked to give: 
his . dying brother the farewell drink ^of water., 
Whereupon the Captain quickly came near to hi$ 
brother and shouted: "Kunio....." As isooft as 
the dying men heard his dear brother*^ voice/ as 
if he had. been thinking of him and ll>nging to see 
him^ he. opened his dim eyes in . the midst of his. 
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hard breathings gazed on his brother's face^ grasped' 
his hand firmly with tears, and for a while both 
were $ilent with emotion. The Captain said, 
presently: ''Kunio! you have done well! Have 
you anything to say?" and he wiped his dying, 
brother's face and poured water into his mouth 
from his water-bottle — the younger brother faintly 
nodded and said : 

'* Dear elder brother I " 

That was his last word and soon he started for 
another world* What was the grief of the surviv- 
ing brother then ! The by«standers could not 
repress tears of symyathy for both. Two weeks 
later, in the battle of. the twenty-fourth August, 
Captain Segawa followed his beloved brother and 
joined the rank of those who were not. Alas for 
the Segawa family ! But during the war there were 
not lacking, many sad instances like this, when more 
than one member of a family all sacrificed them for 
their country's sake and for their Sovereign's sake, 
at the point of the bas^onet Shall we merely say 
that this was worthy of admiration? I should 
complain of the mysterious mercilessness of Heaven 
and grieve over the terrible calaniity that overtook 
their fiunilies. 

Taku-shaut the keystone to their main-line of 
defence, being now wrested from their hands, the 
Russians 4nust have been very indignant and 
greatly disappointed. As was expected they tried 
counter attacks over and over again mth a view 
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ttad aoftt redosodl ttStxA t»^ dfttper idlNt^i>oiiiMfieiiii 
A» ftw/ cb^. afttr^ the o«CiifMiofi' ef TMeii-sfaa»i^> 
oHoc of tbr^ sen«liield» stinti^A^d at- tUt to|yc of ^ tte! 
omi^teioi vMHifi uiMcpMs^dly • sliot< auriti UnM ate 
eat^ daMti. t^* a^iRufisimn scioiill Rtedyvt^em^ 
oounler ttetammyvvtte second ccmpastty^ tan up't6> 
the top, where they saw only ten^ofc^dfl^eir^ ftett 
below them, some Russian* oflBM«<ftvatt the bMui' of 
cwsttrr $s»fidntyi' to&tti buftthdisbtag^ tke^t s^infordi'^ and 
hmtying ' up thee fOpim^ifK . WliUoutt a^^ mcsamitl&s 
UMitatioii;^. a fi»r»; rite firei was directed: at^ tbei 
etiMiy, nviiD seetnwl stltitt^ bgv tlib u«Mcp«rt%di 
ree«i|ltoii, aawll tfaviifig, tbok« to:) their/ heols audi 
rftni aiiMiyi adtnoMt roll^ aoid^ taoAdiqip im tl^oiif 
bante;. Ourr compaur^' took' tUis good:. o|i|io)rria4(e>'. 
8Sid' sbofti thftn r^t: awayc. VfliMtt aa sfi^oodidi 
resolb I: Not ofie of- tboan wast; kftr adiv^^L Xhccr: 
bodies: tmdedjurk^ spots, soa^ored oviecrthe^m0om> 
taiai sidti' At\ this: owDmenir a^ lafgft detttdtHObrmoii 
the- oimajs' wttsi sfeationedi as aireitrfoKeimrft atttbee 
painkt wSeriff' tiie: roads branob^ toward ibkiokciik« 
8itfmuMid'towafd;oMrrparitioic.an2l]aka«^^ l$«trr. 
plant wtts probablyy this,, an: advaiice:^deta<dip^afe& 
was sent to both mountains and this* mafiroiiig? 
tiod)^' waa: tot huxty to lahiokfvier lall alHflddi eflfer 
the^bettop oppnrtuiiityi' flm a. oountor-sitlaKidc. , Sacifa 
s^half-hcactediiUnoertain^poUcy/oan imMr saoooBBtll 
Kowwcr,. as: has- been 0QpeatUl)^> nMpakiiec^. tb^e 
glubboin pcftinaGitjr of' die Buasmi 



Digitized by CjOOQ iC 



that stHrprised us. When any certain position of 
theirs is attacked, the loss of one part of it may 
neces3itate the retreat of those in another part, or 
the alternatives of annihilation of of being made 
captives; even in such a case, they will not vacate 
tb^ -spot, but stick firmly to it until they are killed. 
Even wher> they are reduced to one single man, 
tjis^t one man will still continue shooting; if we go 
nea^ him,, he will fix his. bayonet and fight on 
qb&tinately until an idea of surrender finally suggests 
itself to his mind. Such things happened frequently 
at Kenzan, at Taipo-shan, and at Taku-shan. I am 
told tlwit after the battle of Nanshan, mysterious 
shot came flying, whence no. one knew, and killed 
or wounded more than ten ot our men. After long 
search it was found that a Russian soldier was hiding 
hiipself in a kitchen and shooting us from the 
window eagerly and fearlessly. Whenever we 
asked Russian captiv.es why they resided us sp ' 
stu^)boirnly, they were sure to answer: "We 
could not di$obey the qflficer's. command." We had 
heard of the absolute, obsequious obedience of the 
Russian soldiers, and here on the real battle-field 
we found "that it was. true apd that they were 
faithful to their duty unto death. This perhaps 
comes from the face that the old relation between 
the nobility and serfs in the Middle Ages is now 
kept up between Russian officers and men. This c 
Russian spirit of obedience is totally different in 
origin from the unfeigned harmony and friendljpess 
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and the sincere, voluntary obedience obtairiinq; 
through all the ranks of the Japanese Army. An 
American officer, who spent several months in 
Manchuria with the Japanese army, remarked that 
the strongest characteristic and the most attrac- 
tive thing about that army was the friendly 
harmony prevailing from the top to the bottom, 
the like of which could not be found in the army of 
any other nation, not even in England or in 
democratic America. Perhaps the real strength of 
our army comes from this special moral and 
spiritual condition. But the obstinate courage of 
the Russian soldiers is a characteristic worthy of 
our admiration. While holding fast to Port Arthur 
their provisions and ammunition became scarce, 
thousands and tens of thousands of lives were 
taken, and their sad situation was like a light 
before a gust of wind, yet in the midst of such 
disheartening conditions, they did not change their 
attitude at all, but went on resisting us with 
dogged determination. This was done by the 
Russians through the force of their Russian charac- 
teristics — and shows plainly what was the education 
and discipline they had undergone. A passage in 
the Military precepts of Russia runs : 

**The laurel of victory in battle can be won by 
the bayonet and the war-cry. When your shot is 
exhausted, ki:ock down the enemy with the stock 
of your rifle. If the rifle stock be, broken, bite with 
your teeth." 
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VeSi they iverd stubborn iti tbeir resistance and 
attack, but at the same time they were eixtremely 
careful of their lives. These two characteristics are 
contradictory to each other. ** Rather live as si 
tile than be broken as a jewel** seemed their 
great principle, the contrary of the Japanese ideal^ 
"rather die beautifully than live in ignominy/' O 
One Russian captive is reported to have said : 

" I have a dear^ wife ; she must be extremely 
anxious about me. Our officers told us that the 
Japanese Army was brittle as a clay statue. But 
contrary to our expectation, they are as strong as 
devils. Rather than fight and be killed, I must 
save my life for my wife. If I die she will 
grieve and go mad. I am no match for the 
Japanese. It is silly to fight on, knowing that we 
shall surely be killed by the Japanese Army." 
There is an impassable gulf between this and the 
Japanese ideal and determination to die in honour 
but never live in shame. 

We defended and held on to this Taku-shan, 
though it was extremely difficult to hold against 
.the enemy's asssaults, — ^fortunately all their at- 
tempts at retaking it came to naught. Eventually 
the Russians seemed to give up the idea of any 
further ^counter-attack, and began to busy them- 
selves with strengthening the already strong con- 
structions on the main litie of defence and imped- 
ing our w rk of fortification by the ircessant firing 
of the heavy guns of the different forts. At the 

- ,87 - 

Digitized by CjOOQ iC 



J^airie time, bur' detachment was fbrtlfiying Tatca- 
shan on the side toward the enemy, gath'6rtftg 
siege material, constructing strong positions for 
heavy batteries and sending diit eflicieht scdtits to 
ascertain the positions of the enemy's mihes, ' the 
condition of their wire-entanglement, aiid to see 
how the enemy's 'fire would affect the I'ootes 
assigned for our march. All these 'pfepar itioris 
and all these investigations about the Condition of 
the zone of our attack telng completed, the 
nineteenth of August was fixed for the first geiieral 
assault — and East Chikuan-shain was given to our 
detachment as our chief objective. 'Because this 
battle was expected to seal the fate of Port Afthtir, 
everything was most carefully and accurately 
{banned and mapped ouu 
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Chapter XXiV 
PROMOTION AND FAREWELL 
F course we left Japan foHy detei^TAmcSd «te 



"^Majesty's steed, saying, •* Here I stand ready to 
* ^ie f *' ' Our heafls were ' impatient but - the cppor- 

tufrity was slow in coming. More than one hundred 

days had passed since we had left for the frotiit. 

T!Tien hundreds of blossoms on home fields and 
^Inotmtains made our tnfifoFsns 'fragrant with their 
*)rweet '^mfcll, the - spring < 'breeze that wafted • us to ta 

strange land far away Kghdy kissed the Sun- 

coteurs. Time flies quickly and now we sit under 
'Hie shadow • of green leaves. At '^ijii^ht sleeping on 
xwrarms or ki the day e^posod'to ibhe haU-storm 
"^f bullets, we had never foi^ttcffi d«r -• deske to 
''r^um 'the Imperial favour aind bcneficetnce with 
<^deith atid'ideath onrly. The Itmie, jiowever, wad 
•«ot * yet full. 'Tliousands 6f our v comrades iiad 

died without the joy of seeing 'the final success; 

their sfnrits <itiust be unconsoted and unable to 
♦iShd eternal rcfet. We -were eager* *o avenge* then;i, 
•'bot khl the opportunity had not yet come. We 
^§crvivors *lived in : the stink of . Dotting flesh - and 
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crumbling bones, ouf 6wn flesh wasted aiid even 
our bones seemed thinner. We were like a group 
of spirits with sharp, eager passions in miserable 
bodies, but still we were off-shoots of the genuine 
cherry-tree of Yamato. How was it that we were 
still alive, after fighting one, two, three, already 
four battles j without having fallen like beautiful 
cherry petals of the battle-field ! I had been ftilly 
resolved'' to die ^ oil Taku-shan» but still I was left 
-behind by a grefiit many of my friends. Surely 
'this time, in this general assault I must hav^ the 
honour and distinction of offering my little self to 
our beloved country. Witii tiiis idea, the desire, 
this deteTminaiion 1 started for battle. 

I was promoted to be First Lieutenant in the early 
part of August, but the news reached me just on 
this occasion. Colonel Aokt called me before him 
and told me most gravely: 

" I congratulate you on your promotion. Vou have 
carried the Regimental colours from the beginning. 
You are now released from that duty, but strive 
harder still, for to-morrow is assigned for our 
general assault, I have eaten and slept with you 
for a long time and am grieved to part with you» 
but I say 'good-bye' to you now, because I am 
anxious for your success." 

Yes, I had eaten and slept with the dear 
Commander from our first arrival and * had 
fought at his side. In the bivoauc, exposed 
to rain and dew, the Colonel had shared hi3 mat 
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with ttiie so that 1 migKt ifeep^thcb^tt^r.;; Evcril 
his "^scanty food he clivided with «ne, smilmg iasf 
cheerily as • if he were seating with his; family at 
home. I had always feared that the Colonel, 'who 
was used to sleep on a comfortable couch at 
home, might contract an illness from this bed and 
pillow of grass. With three thousand lives in his* 
hand» the life of the Commander is very precious, 
and the morale :of the whole regiment de- 
pends largely upon -his health. I had tried my 
best to serve him .attentively and mak^ him as 
comfortable as the uncomfortable circumstances 
of the battle-field would allow. Some time ago 
ivWle we were at Changchia-tun, I prepared hot 
tvater' in a water jar and offered him the first 
hot bath he had had since leaving Japan. He 
Was pleased with it from the bottom of his heart 
and I shall never forget his glad countipnance at 
that moment. Now I had to part with the 
Colonel who was as dear to me as my own father, 
and my grief was without limit.. Of course I still 
belonged to one of hiis companies, and I was still 
his subordinate.^ It was not a real sieparation, but 
1 felt as if I: were going far away from him. 
When I heard these farewell words of his, I felt 
my throat was choked, with tears and could not 
raise niy hekd for\a while. It was also a great 
sorrow for me to part with the Regimental colours 
that I- had taken care of through thick and thin. 
When- 1* Idoked : at ' the -. faded, torn.staadard tiow 
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MoieriHBaits allxstir np.at^.tiie aifht of that flag, 
Bitaid ao^t to^is^claheiMlion? In rtlie.;|Nre8ence >«f 
the R^qjimentelFAM^IBku 

fiftfter; a moment of'^ei^tfal.tilciice, I sorrow- 
ihg laver ^iny rjsqsatation fflroixi ^the *Aa6 '^afld '^Aie 
CMmel,7aiiid tte Ckiknidrafq^umiit^rfip-etlin^ 
paHing with me, IjaaSdrcammstfy : 

*f Cl^Mely 1^1 atewtyott'^katia aq^cmlidrfight 

foiMd^Kti^itfiy heil'i^Bte^''-^^ 
Mdl^ t^»i' racif 4»r4ny«craant^d^ 

4l4M[riiowrord«t«sd^toqpo^lDmiy eot^Mu^. JiTou 
in <'€OiMeq«Mce ciimfct iMve ittr» '-tet II i«hill «Mrv«r 
fal^et ^iwr^kiiKcbwiB. iftomenirfer tmt ma yemr tone 

iktett bMtli«r^o^4tarnity« ^I eanMt ^ s«y^«CJl>tUpg 

More, ^f^t^likepa brate siUier. -' 

Md '^satd 4ie .ootid ?«e««r tieave r nw. Alhat» 'kovr- 
Mer,coridr«dt<J»e. il BaiMiiwdfaada:«irfiferted M^ 
taj4ngr «hat he luost 'uriwy 3 his i siqp«fars* v€0iBfiiafid8 
fMRihfiiny land twt lie ^iMkind ianjd»o# ^^ti«e .u 
dMfig ?a«rd floffeijng, land cliiat tike Tbtix ^^ve 4bad 
iMide tagictlier^Mbreiliie>liattle^4»r !Mni-flbaiim» 
etvtaiMy^torbe sued tids ttee. ^I,>i»o,*mM^ymiw 
MdcNstaiitctelate Idmitarid ny tilefit^^w^filU *«f 
wiMson* 
<IMmauMt, do ^you ttaHy thbk.^friaettyotM: 
rf^' .XikaoMid^lnMM^Mttdfl:!^ 
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" We part now, but may meet again. If we 4ie, 
let *6s die tbg^tfttr a gterlofis Ueitfa amki'telk -oiver 
the past together ih'dMotto^ 'wcrid." So B^yiegl 
started 'to go, ^^^ he bad fcrtished ' the Aost dff* 
nxy^'ditifetm'afid r^^«d^ the strings i&ftny li^gings. 

"Wtell, Ihen, Lfetitenaftt... ,'• lie ? began to sny, 
but'too'^d^to look it irie ^a»iy Icte^er, 4ie covered 
his face and turned *ftW4y. 

"Takao, d6n*t -forget -vWiat I-hftv^eU^ldyottlrom 
time to time.'* I walked off to the position -M4terc 
the third batta}f6n''wfts st^Oifcid. 
. "Separated 'frdm -tehe ^Ugltnfental •flatg, » from- the ^ 
CMonel, ^d"fpd«n «y Wvn servant, U'^divected my 
solitary steps through the wild coufttry. As 'looked 
at the rials aftd VoUfeyi i nclw » turned • into ' the 
grk^ts M my dtor « cottfirades ^and MTatched the 
clbiids ga^^r a#id diq>6r^e. *I eouldn4>t*>hQlpf thinks 
ihg of *he Incoffstuncy ' of ^all daftMy ^ihings. 
Suddenly it dcdlil-rfld to tne that I mufet see 
Stirgeon 't'isui 6titc iftofe -^krtd «ay good-bye to 
Cai^ain 'Matsiioka, toy senior "officer ^from .my 
nkfive province. At once -I turned back -and 
Wklked same dtetaince to a ravine * at « the -northern 
foot of t'aku-shan to see Gapti^in -Maftsuoka. - He 
w^s sitting alone irt-hfo tent- dndwa^gl^d to «€e-me. 

*' IhaVe' not seen you ^fbr some time. Are * you 

"iTharik you, I feim,Bnd I -have ' 'been -promoted 
to^cf'Fii^t^ Lietitentfnt. ' I am^0W'<MrdeF«d4o jointhe 
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third battalion. Please continue your favours toward 
me. 

The Captain said abruptly : " Then this is our 
last chance of meeting in this world ! 

I told him that I too expected to die, and 
expressed my desire that we might die together 
on the top of Chikiian-shan. When I rose to go, 
the Captain tapped me on the shoulder apd asked : 

"What have you there at your belt?" 
' Whereupon, I smiled faintly and said : 

"It is my coffin." 

" Well, indeed ! You are well prepared." 

That was our farewell and I left the rayine. Soon 
this separation in life was to be followed by the 
separation of death. 

I then went over to the headquarters of the first 
. battalion which were hidden behind the rocks 
near Chuchia-tun and found Surgeon Yasui. Soon 
after my arrival there, a few of the enemy's shot 
fell with a tremendous noise in front of thd tent, 
four or five more followed, but we * were so 
accustomed to such things thjat we paid little 
attention to it. This position, I. was told, was 
frequently a target for the enemy's fire. I was 
grieved to hear that the commander of the first 
battalion had been slightly wounded in the battle 
of Taku-shan. When I told Surgeon Yasui of my 
promotion, he took me aside to where the powder- 
boxes were piled and said that he had been 
longing to see me; that, though we were in the 
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same place, we had no chance of a friendly chat, 
and that every day and night that he had been 
waiting impatiently to hear from me. I was 
deeply moved by these remarks and said to him 
that it was strange that both had been spared so 
far, but that this time I was fully prepared for 
death, and that I had come on purpose to see 
him once more and take a last farewell. I also 
reminded him of our united promise in that cottage 
at Huangni-chuan and said that, if both should 
die that would be all, but if he should survive 
me, he was to cut off a part of my blood-stained 
uniform and keep it as a memento. We grasped 
each other's hands firmly, saying that this was 
our eternal farewell in this world, and, praying for 
each other's success, we parted in tears. Reluc- 
tantly I left his tent, crossed the River Taku, 
clirrtbed the mountain slope facing the enemy's 
fortress, and went to the headquarters of the 
Brigade to pay my respect to the Brigadier- 
General. Just at that time, when I arrived at 
the headquarters of the third battalion, the adjutant 
was relieved from duty on account of illness, so, 
as a temporary arrangement, I was put in his 
place. Later I was made a section leader of the 
twelfth company. 

On the night previous to the beginning of the 
general attack of the nineteenth, I received two 
letters brought to me by the cook. Of course no 
mail i^as expected to reach us in such a place 
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a,nd under such circumstances, but these two let- 
ters had miscarried and were mislaid for some 
time before finally reaching me. 1*hey were both 
froio my elder brother, one enclosing a fountain peji 
and the other a photograph of my two little 
nieces, one four and the. other three years of age^ 
They seemed to say "Dear Uncle** to n^e from the 
{picture. — Such sweet little faces! If, however, the 
little babies in the photograph . had had eyes that 
could see, they would perhaps have cried at try 
changed, emaciated features. Night and day I had 
been seeing nothing but unkempt soldiers or. shatter* 
ed flesh and broken bones. Even the flowers that 
had smiled ..from the grassy field were now trodderi 
down and crushed. In such a battle-field and on 
th^- night beforp a great fight, I, was honoured 
with the visit of these dear nieces,. Hovf it 
softened, my wild heart I What joy they brought 
tQime! I. could not help kissing their dear eyes 
and mouths and murmuring to myself .: 

** You brave little ones, that have left your dear. 
OK^ber's lap to cross the broad sea and wild 
wAves. to. visit me in. this place of powder-smojke 
%n4 shotrrain! Your uncle will take you with 
bm to-motrrQw, and let )«ou see hpw he chastises 
the enemy of dear Japan." 
. Tim cloud of .smoke: had . gassed aw^y for tfiis 
mgbt, aivi bright stars were tjvinkling in the sky. 
l^slef^in the camp with my two. little iu^c.es.by; 
my) sido, Nelson's last words, came forcibl}^ to.mjg 
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^sJn4«md;I also rqj&^^ed^oKet; »4Layer a;fi9iA.t]iye. 
(^oai^.tl^. I ha^d wijttwi antit givcii. my (sJJom^ 
wheaJeaviog Jai^u»^,iu.wbicbXhadi. SfKJlcea. of " the 
g}oiy/ofi<ifta*Ji in battle^ lo^^jf. for* 9evea livcs^" 
Xou loavei. n)jr skulL bleaching, ia. the, wilttorocsa 
and' b«c4M«e- a patriiiftiGL sf^it returniDg; ta UIa 
scveo time&^wa&.thk>tatakc placi^. oa.th^- tnottOM 
Of on. the. d9iyy after ? Us^ tiam waa^ aliooal fjiUJ •. 

There, waa. a. lance^coripral by the oajne of 
Yamamota who. about, this time sent cltppinga 
of his nails and hair to. his^ mother and brother, 
tog^pthtfr witb^ a. fareweMi letter and poem ; and 
this liBtter groved.to behisnlast. It ran thus: 

"Twicfii ahreadjj X have, joined a forlorn-hope 
and. still Laftx keeping my head on my shoulders. 
Law- filled. with. grief when I think, of my dead 
comrades.- Out. of about two hundred men of our 
Qompany,.who bad come to the front as a body of 
adyance. fighters, there: are only twenty left who are 
able-bodied.. Fortunately or unfortunately I am 
among this smalL number. But. the life of man is 
only fifty years — -unless I give up that life betimes, I 
may /have no proper opportunity again. Sooner or 
later I must die, as all must die. So I prefer being 
broken to pieces as a jewel to remaining whole as 
a tile. Shot or bayonet or whatever may come, 
I can die but once. My comrade is shot at my 
right hand, my officer's thigh and arm are blown 
into the air at my left, and I in the middle am 
not hurt at all, and I pinch myself doubting 
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whiether it is not a dream, I feed the pinching, so 
I must be alive still. My time for dying; has not 
come yet. I must brace myself up to avenge my 
comrades, " You proud, impudent Ruskies ! I will 
chastise you severely. Thus my heart is ever 
impatient though I am lacking in brilliant parts. 
Born a farmer's son, I shall yet be sung as a flower 
of the cherry-tree, if I fight bravely and die in 
the battle-field, instead of dying naturally but 
ignobly in a thatched hut on a straw mat 

^^ Banzai^ Banzai^ Banzai** 

to H. I. M. the Commander-in-Chief! 
Taketoshi Yamamoto, 
Late Lance-Corporal of the Infantry 

of the Army.*' 

You notice that he used the word "late" before 
his title, showing beyond any doubt his resolve 
to "enter the death-ground with a smile*" Such 
a resolve was held by all at that time, and 
Yamamoto only gave a clear, though unsophiscated, 
expression to the general sentiment 
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Ghfl»tar XXY 

XHE BEGINNING OF THE GENERAL 
ASSAULT 

WrHEN ^L^ c/oprespond&^X oi tiy^ Novx{}f6\ Vremjut 
ins|]^f:ted tiiie dcfctncjs of Y^oi^t. Arthur^ \m 
reiQ^rk l^neporfted to havp been: "It. is. like an 
cassias ne^ttha^tf^vea ^ sky.'scrapbg ladder can 
not r^ch," Ye$j it \¥»$: even sa.. As far as. the 
ey^. CQul4 xeacehi ev^ery IdJil. and every moiuotain 
wwf ow^redi' wilhi fi^ts^ aM. ramparts^ the. lajnd-t 
wajfd sifc wa3^ encircled with ifa»*walli of tenfoM 
str-ength. And! it-^: defenders -were hujave soldiers 
traiii4^ by tbie. weiecat^: Oener&l- IJua^Dimloff, courr 
ageou^ nieny tbfi. s*r0figpst-a^qufckestj---'the fldwer 
qS tit^ Ri^si^lh Army. We: were, vtow ini front of 
ti3!i9^^M'mpi;eg^ble<'' fortrea$:.tor; proYe that it was 
**preg{iai|)^Je" aft^i alL The: mneteenth of, August 
i»^sf . Ilie. firs|' day of tli^e . gcweral attack, the start- 
ing ppint of the bislioric inK^idont ofthe faiU of Fort 
Artbu?. Th/& sttuggje that was. to he characterized 
ip» th^ world's histouy^of warfare. as thjetnost difficult 
a|nd n>Q3t hpd?rible of all struggles began on this 
(^•ancj lasted for more* than four months. During 
t^§: f&^Y^ pur (Jespprafce. attack was responded 
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to by as desperate a defence, and our army paid an 
Immense price for its victory, turning the mountains 
and valleys of Port Arthur into scorched earth, 
honey-combed by shells, butchering men^nd captur- 
ing the fortresses at last witli bullets of human 
flesh shot out by ^ the Yamato-Damashii itself. 
The gazing world was astonished by the wonderful 
efficiency of such a mc^de of warfare! 

We, at the foot of Taku-shan, were hurrying on 
the various preparations for attack. ' We Wti^c 
making a special investigation^ of the ways and 
means of encountering the wire-entanglements upoii 
which the enemy depended as the most efficient 
of their secondary defensive' works, and by the 
stakes and wires of which so «ian'y- ©f our • then 
had* been killed in previous battles. All the- hflls 
in our sight, large of small, high or IbW, were 
wrapped about with these horrible things, that 
looked at a distance like dark dots on the ground. 

-We had to break these entanglements^ step on 
them and proceed. The cutting propcsf ly belbi^ed to 
engineers, but their number was limited while that 
of the wire-entanglements was almost limitless, so 
the infantry, had to learn to cut them for them- 
selves. An imitation entanglement was- made on 
the bank of the River Taku and we were taiught 
by the engineers how to break It down. First of 
all, a group of shears-men would march up and 
cut the iron wires, then the saw-men would follow 
and knock down -the stakes or else kaw Iheni' 
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through. When a part of the entanglement was 

thus opened, a detachment of men would rush 
"through the opening. 

This kind of work was of urgent necessity for 

us, and we practiced it with zeal and diligence. 

But in actual fighting the work can not be done 
so easily. The forlorn-hope engineers who march 
up to destroy the entanglements are always anni- 
hilated without exception, because they have to 
work before the very muzzles of the machine-guns. 
Moreover it was discovered that these wires were 
charged with electricity. There were, however, 
two opinions about the electric current, one said 
that the electricity was strong enough to kill 
whoever touched the wires, and the other, that it 
was only intended to inform the enemy's towers 
by a weak current of electricity of the approach of 
the destroyers.. Whichever it might be, we could 
not cut the wires with ordinary scissors so long as 
they were charged with electricity, so we contrived 
to bind bamboo sticks to the handles of scissors to 
make them non-conductors. In spite of all these 
precautions, we found in actual fight that the wires 
were charged with a very strong current; some 
of our men were killed instantly- by the shock, 
others had their limbs split like brushes of bamboo. 
We also practiced methods of crossing the enemy's 
trenches with ladders, but again in actual fight we 
found that their trenches were too wide or too 
deep for these ladders to be of much use. 
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The fortress was also protected by ground minps 
which were buried everywhere. These had to be 
destroyed by our engineers, by cutting off the fuse. 
Until the very day of the attack, we could see 
througli, field-glasses gjroups of Russians at work 
herp ar\d there, byrying these explp(sives in the 
ground lyl^h picks. We marked thq$e place on 
Qur maps. We found and remembered every^thing 
that we cou^d; for instance, that e^:ch of the 
stakes of . the en,tanglments was beaten down with 
twelve blows of a instance, or how many ground 
mines were being buried in any particular, valley. 
Our reconnoitering parties fqu;id that every ravine 
up which our infantry was likely to march was 
set. Avith mines, and that. the inqthods of dispos- 
ing them, were very clever. To, cite one example, 
where the ravine was n?irrowest there w^s burie^ 
a niine that would explode when stepped, oq. 
When the first man was killed in this wa^, the 
rest would of course divide theipselve? on either 
side of the. ravine, where a series of minqs . would 
burst and -kill all of the attacking party. It was 
extremely hard to go through these places in 
safety. On the top of all this, all the giyis and 
rifles of all the forts and skirmish-trenches wei:e 
so directed as to be able, to aim at eyery ravine 
and every rock, so that none of us could escape 
the concentrated crpss-fire from three, directions. 
Their defence left almost nothing to he desired. 

At dawn on the nineteenth of, August^ th^ 
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whole line of our artillefy op^ened firtj simultane- 
ously, with East'Ghfliuan-shan as'our chief olDJectlvie, 
but bombctrdihg other forts <At flie same time. 
This was the first step in oiir general assault. 
Soon, our assaulting columns pushed on their Way 
uhd^ covdr of the artillery fire, iapproaching the 
erterjty inch by inch, ready to 'rush Upon th^m 
with'ohe accord as soon as our fire began to take 
iffbdt upon the Russians. Therefore our batteriies 
devoted their whole energy to -break the forts, 
shlattering the bomb-proofs, ^nd opening breaches 
in the skirmish*tfenches through which our storming 
parties could enter. 

No soon^ had our firing begun than the enemy 
responded from all their batteries and tried hard 
to silence OUr drtillefy and impede the progress of 
our infantry. What a terrible scene presented 
itself when huge shells were exchanged between 
the heavy-guns of both sides ! Ex|>losive shells as 
big as barrels, and spherical shells, caused great 
Vibratiohs in the air, and their groaning reverbera- 
tioh s6t at naught the fury of pealing thunders. 
The buirstirig of shells scattered lightning every- 
where, and the smoke covered the scene with 
thick, steamy clouds, in which it seemed impossible 
for any living thing to breathe. We nicknamed 
the enfemy's shells "train shells," because they 
came moaning and shrieking juSt like a train 
leaving the stdtion with sharp whistling. When 
We heard such a sound near us, the whole earth 
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shook, and, in the tremendous roaring, men, horses, 
rocks and sand were all hlirled up together. 
Everything that cajne into collision with these 
terrible trains was reduced to small fragments ; 
these fragments would fall to the ground and then 
go up again, as if they had wings , to fly with. 
One lieutenant's neck was torn by a fragment of 
shell and his head was hung by the skin only. 
Both arms of a private were cut off clean from 
the shoulders by the same process 1 

This day was to come to an end with bombard- 
ment only. It had been our plan to employ the 
first day or two in bombarding the enemy and 
then to go on with an infantry attack. That 
evening I went on business to the headquarters of 
our division, that is, the place where our artillery 
was posted. It was a dark night and through the 
sky whitish- blue bars of fire were flying to and fro 
between the contending parties, it looked to me 
like the highway leading to Hell. The Russian 
search-lights were being thrown over the position 
of our artillery from Chikuan-shan and Paiyin-shan, 
these terrible lights wpuld turn every now. and 
then toward our infantry, who were approaching 
the enemy step by step. We too used the search- 
lights . captured from the enemy, and tried to 
counteract the power of theirs and also to expose 
the Russian guns to view, but they were far 
inferior in power to those still in the enemy's 
possession. Star-shells ^yere shpt ofl* from time to 
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time, by the cncmyr which illuminated the sky fr.r 
better than the annual displ^iy pt- fireworks on 
fesjtjval days. They were like-electric lamps hanging 
in the. air, making the whole place as light as day, 
so that even , the movetnent of an ant could easily 
bc' detected, .They were so powerful in thwarting 
the progress of our assaulting column, because 
every H;iovement- of the detachment was exposed 
by this.,light and t could be accurately seen by the 
e^emy, and the usual machine-guns were sure to 
pour a rain of horrible shot- upon the invaders. 
Therefore, - as soon as we saw the star-rocket 
burst in the sky, we used to caution each other> 
saying, " Don't move ! Don't move I " 
- When I reached headquarters of the Division 
Commander, he and his staff were standing at our 
arti^lpry position and watching this scene of night 
fighting without the cover of darkness. As soon as a 
seach-light was seen in a Russian fort, our Chief- 
of-staff would order, "Hit- that! Smash that fellow!" 
Hejsaid^ folding his arms in utter unconcern : 
, ** I feel like a* young bride ! Exposed to such a 
full gjiarc; of light, I am awfully shy and bashful ! " 

Our > detachment marched as far as Yangchia-kou 
during. this, night. -J Soon after we reached there, a 
shell came, near, us with a tremendous noise. We 
8a.id to each other : " Some must have been killed, 
who are they? Who?" When the smoke cleared 
we found four or five men lying dead or wounded, 
two of wl^om were recruits that had arrived only 
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a few days before from liome. One of the twd 
was killed in a honrible manner, the half of his 
body below the waist was witirely gone. The 
legs of the other were shattered and the blood was 
gushing out like water. 'Mis captain went to 'him 
and encouraged hrm, saying : " Don't be afraid t 
Be brave! " 

"Captain, I am very sorry to be thus disatiled, 
without having fought at all. I will com^ back 
healed as quickly as possible. Pieatse let me be 
in your company again 1 " 

"Even without having fought jrour wounds are 
honourable. Get well quickly and come back ! ** 

Why one is shot on the battle-field' and the 
other is not, seems an inscrutable mystery. Sdme 
there are who in one severe fight after another do 
not sustain a single scratch ; others seem to be 
followed by shot ot to draw shot to themselves. 
Some are killed very soon after landing and before 
knowing how it feels to be shot at. When once 
you become a target for shot, forty or filty may 
come to you, as to that man in the battle of 
Taipo-shan, of \yhom I have alredy spoken, h tjlls 
what is called fate, Of is k mere chance? On the 
nineteenth of August when the headquaftefs df the 
Division were' removed to the northern slope bl" 
Taku-shan, the Division Commander was observing 
the enemy with a staff-bfficer on either side, ^when 
a projectile came and both the staflp43fficefs were 
killed on the tpdt, i^rhile the Generai in the midHle 
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iv«r iRJt >wn slightly hurt. In an asfe^ult on 4i' 
fofft^is thafie fin *ottt have of course the highest 
probafcUity dT being hit. but ^veti those in the rear 
susfaih more iiijtrry than in Si field battle. Napoleon 
said : " A shot may be iiitmd at you, but can not 
punsue you. But if it could pursue you at all, it 
would dvertfefce you even if you fled to the 
littttrniost iparts of the ^^a^th." Yes, a shot is an 
uncanny thing, like an apparition. With our 
Human power we can not tcir whether it will hit 
or not. It' depends entirely upon one's luck.' 
There is andther incident that I recollect in this 
connection. After the battle of Taipo-shan, five or 
six of the retreating Russians were walking off in 
a leisurely way without hurrying and swinging their 
arms. This behavior we thought very impudent, 
and 'each ^<rf us aimed at them as carefully as Ih 
drill^round practice, and fired at them with our 
flfkis resting on something steady ;— but all in 
vain. One officer was sure he could hit them, tJut- 
he too failed, and the Russians continued to walk 
off slowly and were eventually lost sight of. 
Several times after this, we tried our skill in 
musketry on a Russian standing on a fort and 
waving his handkerchief to challenge us, or on 
some audacious fellow who would dare to come 
out of the breastworks and insult us. In spite of 
our skill, indignation, and curiosity combined, these 
impudent fellows often escaped in safety. Such 
being the case* those who have been through 
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several bftttks become naturally careless- and 
fearless; At first we involuntarily lower our: heads* 
a little at the sound of a small bullet. Even the 
officer who scolds his men, saying, "Who is it that 
salutes the enemy's^^ shot?" can not help nodding 
to the enemy at first. Of course this does not 
imply timidity at all, it seems to be the result of 
some sort of reflex action of the nerves. But 
when the" shot begin to come like a shower of 
rain, we can not longer give each shot* a bow, but 
become bold at once. Jhe boom and roar of big 
shells excite in us no special setisation. When we 
know that by the time we hear these horrible 
sounds the projectiles have gone far past us, our 
courage is confirmed, and instead of bowing to an 
empty sound, we begin to think of standing on the 
breastwork and munching rice-balls to show off to 
the enemy! And the shot seems to shun those 
audacious ones as a rule, but to ga around tbem and 
call upon others I 
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Chapter XXVI 
A RAIN OF HUMAN BULLETS 

THE bodies of the brave dead built hill upon, 
hill, their blood made streams in the valleys. 
The battle-field was turned into a cemetery and 
hill and valley into burnt out soil. As the minutes 
and seconds went on life after life was sent off into 
eternity. When the attacking party combines ac- 
curate firearms with ammunition, powerful enough to 
demoralize the enemy, what is the power with which 
to follow up this advantage to its sure result, that is, 
the final victory? That power is the bayonet and 
war-cry together ! The glittering bayonet, the hide- 
ous yell, when combined, are what really put the 
enemy to flight. A correspondent of the London 
Standard has said truly, " The war-cry of the. 
Japanese Army pierced the hearts of the Russians.** 
But, however much oiir glittering bayonets and yelling 
voices intimidated the enemy, I can not help weeping 
at the recollection of that assault. Why ? Because 
the glittering of the bayonet and the yelling of the 
war-cry became fainter and fainter in the first gener- 
al assault, in spite of the great number of projectiles 
and large quantity of human bullets that tyef e $pent, 
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the storming of the forts which the Russians called 
invincible ended in utter failure. Nay, several great 
assaults after this one drained the blood of patriotic 
warriors and shattered their bones in vain. After 
all, however, this appare'htly U^el^s sacrifice of a 
large number of lives was not without its effect. 
Strategically we needed to 'fedu<5e tte ^eat fortress 
as quickly as possible, however great the damage to 
dUr army might be, so therefore thfe Cbttimaliding 
General resolved with trails to offer the 'ne<*essary 
sacfifi^ce ; and his siibordihates willingly <iftsTeA iS^k 
lives and stormed the enfethy A^ith bullets of thefr'bWn 
flesh. And these first ifruitkss asssslutts' proved thef 
necessary first st6pahd a vdlusilile -preparation 'for 
6ur iSrial success. 

We noticed thfeit our Continuous bombardmfeftt of 
the Russian forts since the'nittetfeenth; more feSpbcial- 
ly of those oil East Ghiku^n-sViatt which iviis OiiV 
objective, had dealt a eJev^ffe blbw' to the'^nemy, so 
the Yoshinagta biatt<ali<5h was ordered to ^mafCh &n 
the night of the tw^rttyifiifet, as the first ^'sd:olHiig 
column. A for Idrn-hopTe of engineers were de&patdieii 
ahead to break the wfre-entahglemfehts ; tJieir. 
despefate effort was fortunately successful aiid ia 
little opening was made for the infantry^ Thteneuponv 
Major Yoshinaga ordered his men not tofirc.a: ahotj. 
not to utter a whisper, but to press ^on^uiidqr cov«r 
of the d^fk ftijght, aitd a body 6f dark shadows sud* 
derllystood right agaihst the enemy's ramparts. ^Ehe 
s^pt^ed-RiMfons wet^ obliged, tp itttreat wtthout 
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c^i^ifig a,fight^ but as soon as they had fs^llf^ hack 
% I^ttk- dist3,nce, a large detachment qfrreinforee- 
ip^ts ajppeared, accQqy)^nied by the horrible sound 
<|{;jnach|nie-gi}ns in the rear. They forced th^ retreat- 
ing Ilus^isvp^ forward aii^^ together they o^;6;d; a, 
i^j^qi^g counter-attapk, with th^ir sibout pf " \yoolah" 
shs^l^Og %2iv^» 31^ earth*^ Major YcMh^naga.otf'der- 
edihis.mqn not tp retreat a st^p and a tejrrible han^r 
tGhband figjit ensued. Both parties, fqught fiercely 
^h ^\^, bayonets and rifles, but alas! IVfajor 
X^s^iiqaga who was commanding his;menjfrqn;|.the 
breajStwork was shot through the chest ai^d fell. 
Captain Okubp tooV up the command in his place, 
sQQfx, he too wa? killed, substitpte after si^lptsjlitute w^ 
killed and e;ventually^ npt only the o^ce^s but also 
the Bfien were nearly all of tjiem killed* No reiU' 
fprcement came to their aid, the enemy's concentrated 
fire became ni9i:e and more violent, and the few 
surviving men w^re obliged to retreat for. a while into 
the ravine below the wire-entanglementis, and wait 
therefor the arrival of resery^. None came to help 
them, and th^ w^-ited vainly until the di^sk of the 
ipllpwing day, with the remains of their ^^ad 
comrades before. their eyes. They were right be^ow 
the eii^my, only a dozen feet or so away from them, 
and fojr thirteen hours, they had to grasp their rifles 
hard ai\d stare at the Russians, unable to do 
anything. 

On the night of the twenty-secpnd the Taketomi 
h^.ttaliqOt went; through thjC broken wire-entangle* 
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ihefits and tried by a fierce attack to make good our 
failure of the previous night. Captain Matsuoka Wa^ 
first wounded, his thigh was cut away and he cotifld 
stand no longer. . Lieutenant Miyake was shot 
through the lungs. The scene went from bad to 
worse, the Russians behaved as if trying to show 
that they had been waiting for our coming, proud of 
their success of the night before. Their search-lights 
went round so fast as to dazzle our assaulting detach- 
ment, their star-lights burst over our heads and 
made us an «asy target for their shooting. *' Charge ! 
Forward ! Woo-waa ! "—thus crying Captain • Yana- 
gawa rushed in most gallantly ; in the light of the star 
rockets, half of his face was seen dyed with Wood 
and he was flourishing a glittering sword in his right 
hand. Again he cried, " Charge ! " but that was the 
last we heard of his brave voice. White blades flash- 
ed in the dark, like reeds in the wind, but the flash 
gradually ceased, the loud y^ ef a few moments 
before stopped* We heard only the shouting of the 
enemy behind their ramparts. They came -up and 
danced for joy on the breastwork, while we -had 
been killed to create a hill of corpses and .a stream 
of blood 1 What grief ! What sorrow ! 

Captain Matsuoka, who was seriously wounded as 
I have said, soon lost so much blood from his wound- 
ed thigh, that his breathing became fainter and 
fainter and he knew that his end was fast approach- 
ing. He pulled out of his pocket the secret maps 
and destroyed them, and he died entangled in the 
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cnemy"d wire. All who went to fetch him were also 
killed and went to their eternal sleep side by side 
with the brave Captain. This Captain's glorious 
death was later reported to the Emperor through 
His Majesty's aide-de-camp. That Captain Yanagawa 
who rushed toward the enemy shouting and yelling, 
in sfj^e o^ several wounds, was dhot down just at 
the moment of leaping on the Russian rampart. He 
leaned against the breastwork of the rampart to • 
die peacefully there after he had done his very 
best, but the cruel enemy would not allow that. 
They cut him to pieces and subjected him to wanton 
cruelties. 

Nevertheless, we were determined to deal a 
heavy blow on some vital part of the enemy, 
however often and however badly we might be 
repulsed or routed. We were ready to sacrifice 
riot only a brigade but even a whole division for 
this important object. Accordingly another great 
assault was planned for- 3 A. M. of the twenty- 
fourth. For several days our company had been 
bivouacking in the ravine of Yangchia-kou, but now 
in the night of the twenty-third -^e were to leave 
this place and proceed to the rendezvous of Wuchia 
fang. So our Captain gathered together his lieu ten 
ants and said: 

<* Farewell ! I have no other words to say to 
you! I have decided that the place to leave my 
body is on to-morrow's battle-field. Please take thi» 
wi»ter-cup of long separation.*- 
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Before these words fcpm pur. Captaui vic, too, 
had made' up our minds to die this time- We ex-. 
changed the farewell cup of wM^r from cur water-, 
bottles, saying: 

" TAis^ cveniijig wr water t^tcs like go.lclen 
nectar !" 

Our company quietly left its^.place of blvomiChw4i 
fell; in under dark \s(illQws on the river banfc^. Think' 
i^g that it was the last time w^e shpuld i^^ tog^th^r^^ 
we could not force back the tear3 ! Soo^.w^ t^girR) 
our march and passed on under th^. dark ayeni^e of , 
trees, where we met a long string, q{. s|^c})!ers 
carrying the wounded who had fallen dui:ij8£ tj^ 
last few days — such a long^.aJmQsl eni^tMf. ^9^iOf 
stretchers 1 

"Where are you injured?" I a^ked oae crf.ti^MJI^ 
a^ I passed on. 

The wounded man answered : "My legs ar^ broken.** 

•i Well done ! Go quietly," 

Our detachment reached the river, atji tlie. other 
side of a mountain that Looks like.t][ie back of a^ 
elephant, it was so . dark that we could not see 
anything at all. ^We groped our way toward; Waiq^^ 
fang when injront of us w^ heard a spund of humap 
vpices. I threw myself on the groui^d and Ipokii^ 
up saw through the dark that a long lia/^ . of . our- 
wounded were laid down on the riyer bjsa^J^., We 
la^rehed on sick at heart over such: a^ trem^ndQM^. 
ni^0)ber of the wounded^ it took u^: ^fWP: tifqe ^• 
reach the end of this Ipng. Ihk. , Th^ir g^tC^^i^i . 
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har4 breat^hjngi euffi^rtng^ paifi; their exposure to 
th^i night 6^^r without anything to coyer them, was 
piifilbV We jQOMld not help beiog deeply ai&cted 
by tim scen/e o^ nvj^ry. 

In |h^ fffeantin^ vce weie loriog Pur w?iy, we 
cpuidi pot g^d W^)dia*i^s^)g» hut euddeokly cante into 
Ibe hfti^4c|Mi9f iers of Ihe NintM Divtsoj). . General 
Othim?,, the CcknmdDder, w^ seen c|ad in his dark 
winter umibr^i in sp^te of th|e s^son, a silk crape 
(ffii tied ti^tly about h|s wai«tf, from whi<;:h a long 
Jap^nfcse «j*^ord tyas banging. - At the sight of the 
galhmt General we felt tha* we were in a region ot 
romance. Wbei* hto diviflion pccmpicd Panlung-shan, 
Gsaei^al Qshtma is reported to have stood at the 
head of his army in ^Js dg^rk waybrm, making 
hinofidf the otdy dark taflgjet for the enemy's shot, 
thus tryiog to inspire hitmen with courage and con- 
fidence. I asked th^ Wi^iy of a staS^fficer» and our 
company turned back in the prpper direction. We 
could liot, hoivever, $04 the^ rigbt place ; asked 
agaim wejre toW to go to the right ; when we 
went to the right we were UM to go back to where 
we started; we were utterly at a loss where to go. 
The time for ovr re>ide;9voHS was fixed at one o'clock, 
it was now ooly a little befoore th^t time. If we 
should &ii to appear on j^e spot in time it would 
disgrace us, and we had tP thii^k not only of our 
per$ooar disgrace, h^t the prospective attack needed 
as many fighters as po^sible^ The delay in our 
j^yat might become a cau^e of defeat. The Captain 
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and all of us were bxtr^mely anxious and wori^ted,* 
Fortunately, however, at this juncture we came 
across a man, belonging to the engineer-corps, who 
minutely explained to us how to find Wuchia-fang, 
telling us to go through the opening a little further 
on, where our engineers were then engaged in sap* 
ping. We went on as instructed and soon found our 
siege trenches,^ we went on along these until we 
came to an opening, beyond which we had td' go 
through the fields exposed to the enemy's view. 
We ran on, but presently a fldsh of search-light 
camel "Lie downl" was ordered and we waited 
holding our breath for that terrible light to disappear; 
But the search-light would not disappear. Mean- 
while communication with the rear was cut off. But 
at last we came to the place which we imagined to 
be the rendezvous ; we found none of our army there, 
but dark corpses were strewn on the ground. 
Probably our army had already gathered themselves 
at the foot of the East Panlung Fort which was 
supposed to be the centre of our attack. Looking 
at our watches we found that it was a few minutes 
past one o'clock. We tried hard to find our main 
body but in vain. Were we too late ? The anxiety 
of our Captain was intense. Our disappointment was 
agonizing. Were we to miss this our opportunity to 
join in the general assault ? The Captain said: 
" I can not expiate my fault even with suicide I ** 
Not only he, but all of us, felt that if we failed to 
join this battle, the company itself would be disgrac* 
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e^ foreyeff and that (Compared with that disgrace 
our unanimous suicide was a mere trifle. '^ 

Scouts were sent in all directions^ but none brought 
back any news. We had no time to Ipse, so we came 
to the conclusion that the best thing we could do 
now was to go to the old Fort of East Panlung and 
fight even single-handed ; and that, if the main body 
had begun by that time, we should beJn a good spot 
to join in its action. Thinking that the occasional 
sound of a machine-gun that we had heard must 
be coming from Panlung, and that a ravine we had 
found must lead to that mountain, we started from 
Wuchia-fang along the ravine. 

Ah, that ravine! A narrow path of less than two ken 
in width. It was the place where the Ninth division 
and the Seventh and Ninth regiments of the Second 
Reserve had had such a hard fight the day before ! 
What a scene of horrors! No stretcher nor medicine- 
chest could be brought there, the dbad and wound- 
ed were piled one upon another in nooks and 
corners, some groaning with pain, some crying 
for help, and some perfectly quiet, breathing no 
longer! We hardly found space to walk without 
stepping on them. It was an infernal tunnel of the 
dead and dying. "" We groped to the right not to 
step on a dead comrade, only to kick a wounded 
one on the left. Where we stepped thinking that it 
was on mother earth, we found ourselves walking 
over the kakhi-coloured dead. " Don't step on the 
.corpses/* I shouted to my men, but at that very 
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momest I ¥Kis trcadiag on the cb€sl of oaet ^ Far* 

don," was the only apology I couW oflfer the dead 
thus untntentionaUy insulted. Along this long, 
narrow path full of corpses, it was impossible not to 
step on our poor, silent comrades. 

We were almost at the end of the ravine, a few 
a^egsiWime woald have brought us foce to face with 
wure^otangfements, when we stopped short for a 
while. Ail at once the enemy's machkie-guns began 
ad our left looting out flames of (ire through the 
iiairlcu Presently we heard the noise of a gun 
detachttent, six of our guns were trying to cHmb 
Panlung through the sanie ravine. In this narrow 
pass the iafemtry and artillery naen were jumbled 
tc^etber to escape the fire of the Russian machine- 

gUMS. 

We were now at the foot of the objective mount- 
9m» but no trace of the main body could be found. 
What a disappointment and pain for us ! Where was 
it t Was th<5 expected assault postponed .^ After a 
great deal of cogitation the Captain decided to go 
hack to Wuchia-iang and wa^ for lurther orders. 
This was his deliberately formed conclusion aad of 
course we had to obey him, thougl* very rehjctantly. 
Once again we must go through that iiUernat tunneL 
Those corpses of the dead comrades on which we 
had stepped and to which we had apologized hi 
horror had to be trodden on once more. ^ We looked 
for the dead and grounded in the dark and found their 
coadiiton still worse and more maserabk than befbre^ 
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btfesiose tlie artillery men had heeh through ike daitte 
place after u&, aiid many dead and dying has been 

. niii TJver by the guli-Gaf riagres. Those who had been 
breatlrit^ fakidy had breathed their last tinder the 
iron wheels, thdse who had- already died were cot to 
pieces. Shattered bones, torn flesh, flbwteg folood, 
\i«td mngied wlih broken swords and spHt riieA. 
What toold be more Stocking than this scene ? 

Wie went back 16 tiie entrance of the ravine atnd 
waited Ihere For a while^ when at last group after group 
of shadows began to cctme through the dark.-^It was 
oor main body ! Our joy was unbounded. We 
leagued that they had not been able to reach the 
place of rendezvous at the appointed hour, on ac- 
couht bf the condtatit hindrance to their march 
offered by the eitemy's search-lights. We breathed 
a sigh of belief in thus joining the main body at last, 
and rejiMced over the prospect of formirtg with them 
the advance guard of the first general assault. This 
pkce of gathering did not shield us from the enemy's 
fire, nor was it large enough to accommodate a great 
number of men, it was only protected by a precipice 

' that would prevent the enemy from looking down 
upon us. ,. Among the officers who were with us here 
was Major Matsumura who distinguished himself at 
Taku-shan after its capture by our army, by resisting 
and repulsing the enemy's counter-attack. He had 
sprained his right foot at that time, but would not 
consent to receive medical treatment for such a trifl- 
ing injury as he called it, and was still doing the 
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duty of a battalion commander, supporting hknsclf • 
with a cane. This night he was still suffering from 
his foot, but supporting himself with a willowstick, ; 
he walked on at the head of his battalion. . 
Sitting down beside me, he said : "The time has 
come at last I " 

Captain Segawa, who bade that sad farewell to 
his younger brother at Taku-shan, was also there. 
Lieutenant Sone came along with a cartridge belt 
round his waist and a rifle in his hand. I asked him 
why he was so strangely armed, lupon which he said 
that he had lost his sword during the scouting of the 
previous night and had therefore iarmed himself like 
a private soldier. All the officers. gathered together, 
wished each other success and chatted cheerfully for 
a while. Only a few hours later, all of them had 
been killed except Major Matsumura and myself. 
Whenever I think of it, I still feel as if I saw their 
faces and heard their voices. Brave fellows ! 
Poor men ! My heart is full of strange emotions 
when I think of them. 
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Chapter XXVII 

THE "SURE-DEATH" BAND 

WE all fell in under the precipice and were 
waiting for the order to march, when a pi^ce 
of paper reached me handed from man to man. I 
opened it and read: 

" Yasukichi Honda was ^hot^n the nineteenth of 
this month, and when I offered him a drink of water, 
he shed tears and asked me to give his farewell to 
Lieutenant Sakurai. Bunkichi Takao." 

This Honda had been my servant about a year 
before and he was a faithful fellow. His last words 
were a farewell to me who had done so little for 
him. I was deeply affected by his loyal devotion. 
Even now I regret I had no chance of giving him a 
farewell hand-shake, and cannot help thinking how 
greatly he would have rejoiced, if I could have given 
him one word of good-bye while he was yet alive. 
. I gathered my men around me and said : 

" I now bid you all farewell. Fight with all your 
might f This battle will decide whether Port Arthur 
is to fall or not. This water you drink please drink 
as if at your death-moment." 

I filled a cup with water that was fetched by one 
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or two soldiers at the risk of their lives, and we all 
drank farewell from the same cup. Soon we received 
orders to advance to a point half way up the side of 
Panlung. We began to move pn quietly, we who 
had already drank the <Jeith-ci3ip together went 
again through that same terrible ravine full of our 
dead comrades. This was the third time that we 
had travelled by this path, and none expected to 
walk over it k fourth tkne afMve, T<> die uftdier tttfe 
fl)r!ng flag of the Rising Siiii, md to dfe While doing a 
splendid service to Ofte's c^^ritiy, vras the wMi atiifi 
resolve of every heart. Before beglfintrtg thk fiWafl 
march t6 the battle4ffel<l we all m«id6 o^selvfcs as 
light as possible, we tSitthd with «s jiisi 'tft*>tigh hftf^ 
bfsc'uit, " iron ratiohs," to« suj}?pdfl lik fo«- t^d fcrr<tllreef 
days; the rest we Idft behind. My feakW t^filkfiM 
was decorated by a natfcwial ftsfg which was hafftging 
from my belt and a Japanefiie tciw^l W&^ iied a^Wij^rf 
my neck. I wore no shoes^ cftffy Ifnbi ^dcs dm my 
feet; mfy whole appearance Wa^ Hkethat<tf a dan^^f 
att the rural, festival ift subwft^. 1 cAriled -^fth 
me my sword, my w«tet-^t)«5ttle, and three hkrA 
biscuit; thus armed and attired I Was id stppeiar ©!l 
the glorious stage of dealth. 

The mere thought of this favlne r«akeS 6fie iihi^- 
dcr ^ven now. We jumpfed OV^f 6t it6typed ikt the 
heaped up corpses and Went on hot^iftg our rtose^. 
What a grief Jt Was to have to tread oft the boicffes of 
our heroic dead ! I found one wounded rtian squat- 
ting in a corner, gfoariilig With pain. 1 ateked hkn 
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where ke wis wouhd<?d. rfe told me uiiat his Icgji 
were broken and that f6r thtee days he had' had no 
single grain of f ice, not a Single drop ofw'»ter;ho 
stretcher had appealed and he had been w«itii^ for 
the arrival of death ever since he fought znA fell. I 
gave him the three bfecwit 1 had, and told him to eat 
those and ^ait pattleMly for' ttie eomhig of our bearer 
company. He clasped his hands together ami shed 
tears fbr joy and griltterde artcf begged me to tell 
him my hame. 1 -W^ls deeply tomched by this ex- 
pttiertce. " FstrcWdR ** #as thie cwily thing I could 
say to the poor fellow as 1 passed on. We now 
came to the ^h^re-clAti&iflgl^inefft of Fanlung-shan. 

This fortress df 3?artlufig had been captored wifeh the 
flesh and bteod of Ihf6 l4iAth Division irtd the Seventh 
and Eighth regfmefits ^ the Seto#id Reserve, and was 
now an tmpoftant feafee *6m Which a general assault 
.on the northei^ri f6rts (tf l^u^t Chlkaan and Wantai 
was to be madei YhSs drftical spot was finally taken 
after a tetrtlrfe ^tri^glef and a valiant action by the 
midtt dFGenef ajlOfehJttiaf^s cdnrfiftand Hie sadT story v/ks 
eloquently told by the hd«¥fble sights of the ravine. 

While running ft#o^gh tfte opening Id the wire- 
entanglement beyond 1 fi6ticed many engineers and 
infantry men dead and piled 6ne upon anoth^, 
caugHt In t^e Wire, or tal^ng hold With both arms of 
a pbst or gtaspirig the iron shears. 

Whefi we re^ached the frtfddle of the side of 
PanJuiigl saw ^he Regimefftal flag that I asiejdto 
carry, flying above our heads in the dark« My 
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heart le^pt at the sight of the dear flag. 1 scrambled 
up to where it was plahted and came face to f^cc 
with Colonel Aoki, with whom I had excjaanged 
farewell saltuations at the foot of Taku-shan some 
days before. 

** Colonel, I am Lieutenant Sakurai I *' 

He looked at me as if thinking fondly, of by-gone 
days, and said : 

"Are you Sakurai ? I do pray for your success/* 

After this word from my Commander, how could 
I be satisfied without doing something ? I Must exert 
myself to the uttermost. 

Then I heard a Voice calling my name from the 
top of the mountain, and so I left the Colonel 
and went on to the top to find Lieutenant Yoshidai a 
friend of mine from the same province, sitting there .. 
alone. I had heard of his being in the Ninth Division, 
fighting before Port Arthur, but I did not expect ^ 
ever to meet him ! To see an old friend just before 
going into a fierce engagement was touching. 

" Sakuari, isn't it fearful, the fighting of the last day 
or two ? *' he remarked sadly. 

Wondering why he was there, I asked : 

" What are you doing here alone ? ** 

" Please look at these corpses ! " 

There were dark shadows about him which t had 
thought were the recruits of our regiment. I could not 
help being astonished when I found that those heaps 
of kakhi colored men were the dead or wounded 
soldiers of Lieutenant Yoshida's command. What a 
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horrible sight ! Their bodies were piled up two or three 
or even four deep; some had died with their hands 
on the enemy's battery, some had ^successfully 
gone beyond the battery and were killed grasping 
the gun carriages. A sad groaning came from the 
wounded who were buried under the dead. When 
this gallant assaulting column had pressed upon the 
enemy's forts, stepping over their comrades' bodies, 
the terrible and skilful fire of the machines-guns had , 
killed them all, close by the forts, piling dead upon 
the wounded. The men behind were angry at their 
comrades* death and attempted a summary revenge, 
but they rushed upon the enemy only to s>vell the 
number of the dead. And Lieutenant Yoshida felt 
that he could not leave his unfortunate men and was 
watching over their remains with a breaking heart. 
Later on the 27th of October he fought most 
desperately at Erhlung-shan and died ; this interview 
at the top of Panlung was our last good-bye. 

As soon as we were gathered together the Colonel 
rose and gave us a final word of exhortation, saying: 

" This battle is our great chance of serving our 
country. To-night we must strike at the vitals of Port 
Arthur, Our brave assaulting column must be not 
simply a * forelorn hope * (resolved-to-die), but a * sure-, 
death* detachment. I, as your Father, am grateful 
mcfre than I can express for your gallant fighting. . 
Do your best, all of you 1" 

Yes, we were all ready for death when leaving; 
Japan. Men going to battle of course cannot expect 
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to confie back alive. But m tliis particulur battle td 
be ready for death was not enough; what was 
^ required 6f us was a determination hot to fail to die. 

Indeed \Ve were " sure-death '* ftlefi and this new 
appellation gave tis 2l gtt^i stimulus* Also a tele- 
gram thatt had Come frdnl the Miriistef of Waf in 
Tokyo was read by the keginieiltal adjtitant, which 
ssiid^ "I pray for youf success " This iitcreased the 
exaltation of our spirits. 

Let fne now recoufit the sublime horrors of this 
general assault. 1 was a fnefe lieutenant and every- 
thing passed through rtiy mlridl as Iti a drearfi, S6 ttiy 
story must be sometWriglike picking out things from 
the dark. I can not give ym any systematic accdunt 
but must limit myself to fragmefitaf y recollections. 
If this story sounds like a vainglorious account of my 
own achievements, it is not because I am conscious 
of my merit \vheri 1 have so little to boast of, but 
because the things concerning me and near me are 
what 1 can tell you with authority. If this parCtal 
account prove a clue from which the whole stoty 
of this terrible assault may be inferred, my Work will 
not have been in vain. 

The me^ 6f the "sure-death ** detacbmcht rose to 
their part. Fearlessly they stepped forward to the 
place of death. They went over Panlung-shan, and 
made their way through the piled up bodies of the 
dead; groups of five or six soldiers reaching -the 
barricaded slope one after another. 

i said to the Colonel : 

— «e — 

Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



4" eoocI4^, then. Colonel I" 

With thi^ fefeWell i started, and tay first atcp was 
-an the head of a corpse. Our objective points were 
the Northern Fortress of East Chikqan and W^ngtai 
H»L .. 

There was a fight with bombs at the efuatty*« 
Mrpdtih trenches. The bombs sent from oiir. side 
were exploding finely, and the place became at once 
a coa&igration^ boards were flung about, sand bags 
burst, heads flew around, legs were torn oiE The 
fUnaes mingled with the smoke, lighted up our faces 
wierdly with a red glare and all at once the battle^ 
line became confused. Then the enemy liiinking it 
hopeless, left the place and began to flee. '^ For^ 
ward^ forward, now is the time to go forward ! 
Forward, to pursue, capture it with one bound !" 
and proud of our victory we went forward . coura* 
geously. 

Captain Kawakami raising his sword cried, 
^' Forward^'' and then I standing close hy him cried, 
^ Sakurai's section, forward i" 

Thus shouting I left the Captain's left jdde, and in 
order to see the road we were to follow, went on a path 
tatbe rampants. What is that black object which 
obstructs our view ? It is the ramparts of the 
Northern Fortress. Looking hack I did i|ot see a 
soldier. Alack, had the line been cut ? In trepida- 
tion, Iceeptag my body to Jthe left for safety^ I called 
the Twelfth Company, 

**Licwtenanl Sakurai! " a voice called oytrq^eat-' 
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cdly in answer. Returning In the^dirsctibir trf" the 
sound, t found Corporal Ito weeping loudly. 

** What . are you crying for? What has hap- 
pened?" 

The Corporal, weeping bitterly, gripped my arm 
tightly. 

>^ Lieutenant Sakurai, you haVe become an import- 
ant person." 

"What is there to weep about? I say, what is 
the matter?" 

He whispered in my ear, •* Our Captain is dead.** 

Hearing this I too wept. Was it not only a 
moment ago that he had given the order, "Forward"? 
Was it not even now that I had separated from him ? 
And yet our Captain was one of the dead.. In one 
moment our tender, pitying Captain Kawakami and 
I had become beings of two separate worlds. Was 
it a dream or a reality, I wondered ? 

Corporal Ito pointed out the Captain's body which 
had fallen on a path leading to the rampaurts only 
a few rods away. I hastened thither and raised hiflti 
in my arms. 

"Captain!—" 

I could not say a word more. But as matters 
could not remain thus, I took the secret map 
which the Captain had,^ and rising up boldly I called 
out ; ..■'/.[ 

"From, henceforward I command • the Twelfth 
Company." 
* And I ordered that some one of the wounded 
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should carry back the Captain'9 corpse. A woand* 
ed soldier was just about to raise it up when he 
was struck on a vital spot and died leaning on the 
Captain. One after another of the soldiers who took 
his place was struck and fell. 

I called lieutenant Ninomiya and asked him if the 
sections were together. 

He answered in the affirmative. I ordered Corpo- 
ral Ito not to let the line be cut, and told him that I 
would be in the center of the skirmishers. In the 
darkness of the night we could not distinguish the 
features of the country, nor in which direction we 
were to march forward. Standing up abruptly 
against the dark sky were the Northern Fortress and 
Wangtai Hill. In front of us lay a natural stroi^'- 
hold, and we were in a cauldron-shaped hollow. But 
still we marched on side by side. 

•♦ The Twelfth Company, forward ! " 

I turned to the right and went forward as in a 
dream. I remember nothing clearly of the time. 

** Keep the line together." 

This was my one command. Presently I ceased 
to hear the voice of Corporal Ito, who had been at 
my right hand. The bayonets gleaming in the 
darkness became fewer. The blapk masses of sol* 
diers ^ho had pushed their way on, now became a 
handful. All at once as if struck by a club, I fell 
down sprawling on the ground. I was wounded, 
struck in my right hand. Splendid magnesium light 
of the enemy flashed out, showing the .piled up 
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bodies of the dead, and I raised my wounded hand 
and looked at it. It was broken at the wrist ; the 
hand himg down and was bleeding prDftwely* I took 
out the ready loosened bundle of bandages, tied up 
my wound with the triangular piece and then wrap- 
ping a handkerchief over it, I sllmg it from . my sicck 
with the Sunrise flag, which I had sworn to plant oa 
th^ enemy's fortress. 

Looking up I saw that only a valley iay betiaroon 
me and Wangtai Hill which almost touched tlie sky. 
i wished to drink and sought at my waist, hat the 
'v^ter-bottle was gone ; its l^tihcc strap alone waft 
e.ntangled in my feet. The voices of the soldieKi 
were lessening one by one. In contrast, the glare of 
thie rockets of the hated enemy, and the fiiglatfi^ 
noise of the cannonading, increased. I slowly 
rubbed my legs, and seeing that they were unhurt I 
again rose. Throwing aside the sheath of my sword 
i carried the bare blade in my left hand as a^ staff 
went down the slope as ia a dream, jumped awGt 
the earthworks, and climbed Wangtai hilL 

The long and enormou^ heavy gups were tcxwer- 
Ing isefore me, and how &w of my men wens left 
alh^e now I I shouted and told the survivors to 
fijiiaw me but few an&wered my calL Whea I 
thought that the other detachments must also have 
been reduced to a sinular condition, my heart began 
to fail me. No reinforcement was to be hoped foTt 9> 
i ordered a soldier to cHmb. the rampart aiid plant 
the Sun-flag overhead, but aiaa, he ¥ras shot ai|4 
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killed in no tim^, wtthout even a sound or cry 1 

All of a sudden a stupendous sound as from 
another world rose round about me. 
•• Counter assault I " 

A detachment of the enemy appeared on the 
rampart, looking like a dark wooden barricade; they 
sHrrouhd^d us in the twinkling of an eye and raised 
a cry of triumph. Our disadvantageous position 
would not allow us to offer any resistance, and our 
party was too small to fight them. We had to fall 
back down the steep hill. Looking back I saw the 
Russians shooting at us, as they pursued. When we 
reached the earthworks before mentioned, we made 
a stand and faced the enemy. Gt^eat confusion and 
infernal butchery ensued. Bayonets clashed against 
bayonets, the enemy brought out a machine-gun and 
poured shot upon us pell-mell ; the men on both 
sides fell like grass. But I cannot give you a de- 
tailed account of the 3cene, because I was then in a 
dazed condition. I only remember that I was 
brandishing my sword in fury, I also felt myself 
occasionally cutting down the enemy. I remember 
a confused fight of white blade against white blade, 
the rain and hail of shell, a desperate fight here, and a 
confused scuffle there. At last I grew so hoarse 
that I could not shout any more. Suddenly my 
sword broke with a clash, my left arm was pierced. 
I fell, and before I could rise a shell came and shat- 
tered my right leg. I gathered all my strength 
together and tried to stand up, but I felt as if I were 
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crumbling and fell to the ground perfeqtly helpless* 
A soldier who saw me fall cried : 
**Lieutenant Sakurai, let us die together." 
I embraced him with my left . arm and gnashing 

my teeth with regret and sorrow, I could only watch 

the hand-to-hand fight going on about me. My. 

mind worked like that of a mad man, but my body 

would not move an inch* 
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Chapter XXVllI 
LIFE OUT OF DEATH 

THE day of the twenty-fourth of August dawned 
upon a battle ground covered with the dead 
and wounded of both sides. I discovered that the 
man in my arms was Kensuke Ono, a soldier whom 
I had trained. He was .wounded in the right eye, 
and pierced through the side. Thinking that he 
could not live, he had called my name and offered to 
die with me. Poor, dear fellow ! My left arm that 
embraced him was covered with dark red clots of 
blood, which was running over Ono's neck. Ono 
removed my arm quietly, pulled out his bandages and 
bound up my left arm. Thus I lay surrounded by 
the enemy and seriously wounded ; there seemed no 
slightest hope of my escape. If I did not expire then 
it was certain that I should soon be in the enemy's 
hands, which meant a misfortune far more intolerable 
than death. My heart yearned to commit suicide i 
before such a disgrace should befall me, but I had 
no weapon with me, no hand that could help me in 
the act. Tears of regret choked me. 

" Ono, please kill me and go back and report the 
conditions," I urged him. I begged him to kill me» 
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but he would not consent. He was almost blind, for 
both his eyes were covered with blood, but be 
graspAi his rifle and said : 

« I will defend—" 

I expostulated wit?) l|im imd explained our position, 
saying that the enemy had changed their attitude to 
a counter attack and we were alreaidy surrounded by 
them, beside that we had gone far into the enemy's 
ground since the previous night, so thi^t if vre ttifi^ih 
ed in that helpless state we were sure of being made 
prisoners. Then I asked him how he felt about beconv 
ing a captive of the Russians, and told him that it 
was a far greater mercy to me who could not move a 
limb, to kill me at once and make goOd his 
escape* But Ono was already losing his rea3Pn and 
simply continued saying, ** I will defend !— " 
There was no other help, and I resigned myself to the 
fate of dying where I was. At the same time I wa$ 
extremely anxious to send Ono and let him. report 
the condition of affairs at the present moment. Sp 
as a means to make him go I said : 
. **Bring me a stretcher and I will go," and urged him 
to hurry. Of course I knew full well that since that 
incarnation of love in the shape of a stretcher cpn>r 
pany could not reach the ravine, much less could it 
come to this spot encircled by the enemy. My only 
hbpe was that he might thus have a chance of 
returning alive to our main body and also of report- 
%Tig my death. Ono, in a state of frenzy, jumped 
up at my words, and saying, " Please wait herjc," ran 
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dtrei* to the earthworks, and disappeard. Wbald fit 
successfiilly go through the enemy's investment back 
to bur main position ? Later, when I found him in a 
hospital, we were astonished at our strange fortune. 

1 was thus left lying alone surrounded by the 
dead and dyingv This moment was the moist hallow- 
ed^ the most paiftfiiliy sad, artd the most exasperat- 
ing in my life* 1 repeated to myself Nelson's words, 
"Thank heaven, I have done my duty," and 
doniforted myself with the idea that though doomed 
to Allure, I had dbne my whole life's work. 1 
thought df nothing else. I was only conscious that 
the life blood of a man twenty-five years of age was 
fast flowing to its speedy exhaustion, but did not 
fed the pain of the wounds at all. A number of 
the Russians were going to and fro in the trenches^ 
only a few ifn from me, and firing at our surviving 
men, each Russian .using five or six rifles in turn. 
While I wias watching their action with wide open 
eytes, one of them turned back and noticed my being 
still alive. He signalled to the others, and three or 
four shots visited me at once. They fix^ their bay- 
onets aiid came jumping toward me, I shut my 
eyes, I was about to be butchered. My body was not 
of iron and stone to begin with, and its limbs were 
shattered and had no power to resist or cl\ase the 
enemy. I could not escape from the. poisonous 
teeth of the wolves. But Providence had not forsak- 
en me yet. At this critical moment I only heard 
the din of a close fight near me, but was spared the 
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point of an unknown savage's fcayonet. As they 
rushed toward me five or six of our survivors en- 
countered them, fought them, and all fell. And I, 
who had had nothing but sure death to wait for, was 
saved at the cost of my poor comrades* lives. My 
faint breathing was thus still allowed to go on. 

At this juncture a man jumped up the earthworks, 
with a loud yell, and his sword raised high in the 
air. Who was the brave fellow who stormed the 
enemy's trenches single handed ? I was astonished 
at his audacity. But, alas, a shot came flying from 
somewhere, hit him and he fell at my right side, as 
if crumbling down. He faced death as if returning 
home. He had jumped up there bravely, all alone, 
tp seek death, and attracted the enemy's attention by 
his triumphant cry. 

After a while the shells from the Japanese army 
began to burst briskly above our heads ; percussion 
balls fell around us and hurled up smoke and blood 
together. Legs, hands, and necks were cut into 
black fragments, and scattered about, I shut my 
eyes in perfect resignation and prayed that my agony 
might be put to a speedy end by my being shattered 
to pieces all at once. Still no shell came to break 
my flesh and bones, but only small fragments came 
and injured my already wounded limbs. One 
wounded soldier who was near me received one 
of those horrible fragments on the face.^ He was 
writhed for a few moments, then fell on his face and 
ejcpired* Every moment I expected to meet a 
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similar fate, or to be eaten by the hungry dc^s and 
wolves of the field, half dead, half alive, yet unable 
to resist my fate. I was being picked off inch by 
inch by the fierce eagle of the north. "^ I heard some 
one crying, ^^ Nippon Banzai!*^ at my head. I 
opened my eyes and dimly discovered that it was a 
poor, wounded man. His reason all gone, yet he 
did not forget to shout Banzai for his Fatherland. 
He repeated Banzai over and over again, and also 
shouted, "Come, come, Japanese soldiers!" He 
danced, jumped and shouted in frenzy until he was 
exhausted, then he closed his lips and his color 
began to fade. I shut my eyes and prayed that he 
might go in peace. 

The blood from my wounds dyed my body red 
all over. My arms were bandaged, but all the other 
wounds were left uncovered. Sometimes I shut 
my eyes in quiet thought, and again opened them to 
stare about me. To my left, I saw two Japanese 
soldiers lying dead under the flying Rising-sun. 
Probably the flag had been planted there by these 
two lieroes, but, if our men pushed forward to it, the 
enemy were sure to shoot them down, while if the 
Russians attempted to retake the spot they were 
equally sure of being killed by our artillery. This 
dauntless pair had kept the spot unto death and they 
must have died smiling and contented at their 
success. j|Is not this a fine piece of poetry in itself ? 
What poet will sii^ these two heroes to posterity ! 

As I was faintly smiling over this poetic sight of 
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the battle»-fieldj I saw the most twutal a6t com»» 
mitted that I could have ifnigihed. Ah» fii^i 
and women ot civilizatioai aild justite and ihercy* 
please remehibef this fact ! I had already told 
J^ou of a savage Russian who butchered Captain 
Yanagawa, wantonly* Hefe 'again> before mjr very 
eyes, I saw a Russian comrrtit a most deliberate act 
of cruelty dnd barbarism^ I had noticed el Russfah 
officer repeatedly pointing to his wounded leg artd 
making signs with his hahds for help. Latefc*, laaW 
a Japaheise hospital orderly, hiifiself wounded gO| up 
to the Russian. Without attehding to his oWn 
wound, he took but bandages from a bag at his waist 
and bandaged the Russian. He did his duty of love 
and mfercy faithfully^ thinking that th^ Wourtded foe 
was not a foe arty more, oAly a hero who had toiled 
for his own tounlty.' His kindness !n dressirtg the 
wound bf this Russian Was so beautiful and holy that 
tearful gratitude wks dufe to hinA' even fi^m a hard-* 
hearted savage* How did this Russian return 
the kindness of this hospital orderly? Tears bf 
gratitude ? No 1 A hand-shake bf thanks ? * No t 
Indeed no ! Lo, this beastly Russidn officer bestow-* 
ed a pistol shot upoA his Japatiehe ben^ctof 1 Dd 
not forget this, )rou pebple of justice and humanity ! 
As soon as the orderly had (ifiish^d bandaging, the 
Russiart pulled out his revolver from his hip> and took 
the life of the good Samaritan with t>ne shot! My 
heart was bursting with indtgfil3itioft At the sight itf 
this atrocious outrage I - - . 
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But my ihdfgnation^ my ekaiapeftitibrt could not h€ 
translated into any action. 1 simply shut my ey^ 
and ghsifihed my teeth ; soon my breathing became 
difficult. I Felt that my life was fast ebbing, When 
some onfe caught hold of my coat and raised me. 
Afttr a minute I was let alone. I slightly opened my 
eyes and dimly saw two oy three Russian^ going Mp 
the hill. I had been on the point of being made a 
fMrisonerl That vtry moment when I was raised ( 
and laid down was the boundary line between my 
life dnd d«ath, between my honour and disgrace ! 
The enemy caught hold of me once, but soon let me 
go ; probably they thought that I Was dead. No 
wonder they thought so, for 1 was covered with 
blobd. 

Then some one cAnie running stealthily to my side 
and fell down without a word. Was he dead ? No, 
he was simply feigning death* After a: while he 
whispered in my ear : 

"Let lis go back. I will help you." 

In the midst of my panting, irregular breathing I 
Iboked at the man, he was a stranger to me, a 
priviite soldier with his head bandaged. I replied 
to his very kind offer and said that i co\ild never get 
back alive under the circumstances, and wished him 
to kill me and go himself if he could. H^ said th&t 
he could not expect to get me back alive, but that 
he Would at least carry back my body; he would not 
allow it to be left anK>ng the enemy. As soon as he 
itaid this, he caught my , left arm and put It t^n his 
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shoulder. At this juncture, the brave fellow who 
was lying at my right side and who had been groan- 
ing for some time, said in a faltering, tearful voice : 

"Lieutenant, please give me the last cup of 
water — *' My heart was bursting with emotion, and 
I fell down by his side in spite of my helper. This 
poor fellow was probably one of my men, he asked 
me to send him out on his last journey. Poor, poor 
soul ! Of course I could not force myself to go and 
leave my poor comrade alone. 

" Have you any water ? " I asked my helper, 
whereupon he took our his water-bottle, stepped over 
my chest and poured water into the mouth of the dy- 
ing man ; who put his shattered hands together as in 
supplication and murmuring '' Namu-Amida-Butsu^ 
Namu-Amida-ButsUt* like a faint echo slowly drew 
his last breath. 

I had no. heart to leave behind other comrades 
dead or wounded, and seek my own safety. But my 
•kind helper grasped my left arm once again, raised 
me on his back, and in one bound leaped over the 
earthwork, when both of us went down with a thud. 
Quickly he picked up an overcoat and covered me 
with it, and again in silence lay down by my side. 
In this way I was taken out of the trenches on the 
back of an unknown soldier. It was while being 
thus carried that my legs touched a comer of the 
earthwork, and I felt excruciating pain for the first 
time. After a while he whispered to me again : 

** As the shot are coming fast now» we must wait 
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a little.^' 

He unsheathed his bayonet and bound it as a 
splint to my broken leg with a towel. I was very 
thirsty and wanted to drink, he gave me all that 
was left in his bottle, saying, '* Don*t drink much.'* 
And also he soothed me often, saying, "Please 
be patient a little while." 1 saw many comrades 
groaning and writhing about me, and my kind 
helper would pick up water-bottles scattered over 
the place and give them drink. Often he would 
feign death to escape the enemy's eyes, and lie 
down quickly, covering me with his body. I did not 
yet; know even the name of this chivalrous man. 

"What is your name?" I asked. 

"My name is Takesaburo Kondo," he answered 
in a whisper. • 

''Which regiment?'^ 

"I am in the Kochi regiment.'* 

1 was being saved by a gallant soldier, who was 
neither my subordinate, nor of the same Regiment 
as myself, and *whom I had never seen before. 
What mysterious thread of fortune bound him and 
, me together ? I could not explain the mystery, but 
I do know that it was the friendly, brotherly spirit 
pervading all ranks of our army that produced such 
a man as Kondo, whose name should be handed 
down to posterity as a model soldier and heroic 
character. A few hours after I had been rescued, 
I fell into a state of complete unconsciousness. 
When at last I recovered my senses, the first thing 
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I felt that it was this roar that had called my 
Sjmit back into this world. As soon as I recovered 
consciousnesst my wounds began to hurt terribly, 
I tried to move my comparatively sound right I^, 
but it would not move a bit; the blood gushed out 
of it and coagulated over it. I noticed that a Sunrise 
flag was spread over my face as an awnings and 
that Takesaburo Kondo was still by my side watch- 
ing Ske. I thanked him for his faithful service with 
tears of gr&titiMle. 

He fastened poles to the overcoat wrapping me, 
and begged four or five wounded men» who hap- 
pened to come along» to help carry me to the first- 
aid. Lifting a corner of the flag that covered my 
face he said: 

^'Lieutenant, it seems that my wound is not a 
serious one, so I am not going to the rear. Your 
case is serious. Please take good care of yourself 
and become well again/' and he left me at last. 
I never saw him again. 

Did I take his hand and thank him for his gal- 
lant service? No, I could not. I only wept for 
his goodness with unbounded gratitude in my heatt, 
and prayed that he might be spared* '<To share 
the shadow of the same tree, to drink from the 
same stream of water," is said to be ''the promise 
of meeting again in another world." But he volun- 
tarily threw himself into the boiling cauldron of 
danger and rescued me out of certain death, he 
was truly the giver of my renewed life. My present 
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life is not mine at all; I should have died in 
Wantai surely ; that I now live is due to Takesaburo 
Kondo alone. Kondo' was killed within a month 
after this ! His spirit is now too far away to ^ee 
me, whom he tcacuxA aoaid sack great iBBbiuittes 
smd dar^rs« Wljen I think of this, I can not cry 
out my sorrow or talk about my sentiments, because 
both the cry and the words become choked in my 
throat ! 

During the night, four or five wounded soldiers 
took advantage of the. darkness to carry me past 
the enemy's front to the first-aid, which they found 
with difficulty. I was still faint and in a dreamy 
stiaite and could not take in much; — ^the only thing 
I remember is that I was put on a stretcher, with- 
out removing the overcoat and poles. At last I was 
laid down in a spot where people were busy run- 
ning to and* fro. That was indeed the first-aid 
station. As soon as I realised this, I cried out: 
•*Is Surgeon Yasui here? Surgeon Ando?" 
"I am Ando! Yasui is also here! " was the im- 
mediate response. I did not expect to find these 
friends here, but simply called their names as in a 
dream» the names so dear to my heart. But the 
strange, mysterious thread that tied us together in 
friendship drew me to their place and put me nnder 
their care ; a thing that could never be planned or 
mapped out in the battle-field where separation and 
disperiiion is so universal a rule. Heaven mysterious^ 
ly granted mc this chance to meet them in my time 
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of need.f At this unexpected hearing of thelp voices 
my heart beat high : 

^* Surgeon Yasuil Surgeon Ando!" 
. They took my hands and stroked my forehead 
and said: 

"Well done.,,... You haLvedory well *' 

I noticed. that the body of my battalion com* 
mander, Major Uyemura, was lying to my left. 
When attacking the first skirmish trenches, be wast 
standing in the farthest front and cheering ua on. 
And that same brave officer is now a spiritless 
corpse sleeping an eternal sleep here, his servant 
clinging to his body and crying at the top of his 
voice. Soon I was l>andaged and sent to the rear, 
and had to say an unwilling farewell to the two 
surgeon friends, whpm I had come ^cross^ to my 
unexpected and unbounded yyy I 



When I met Surgeon Yauii later, He told me 
something of my condition at the. time I was taken 
to the first-aid : 

<'The position of that first**aid station was such 
that none of us expected to find any of the woMnded 
of our detachment brought there; yet I was en* 
abled to take care of you, that is the strangest d[ 
strange happenings. I had asked about you qf the 
wounded men as they came in and all said that 
you must be dead ; there was one even who affii^iQci^ 
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that you were killed below the wire-entanglementa 
at Chikuan. So I had concluded that I should never 
see you again in this world of the living, but wish- 
ing to recover your body, I made careful inquiries 
about where you were killed, all to no purpose. 
Later, a sergeant by the name of Sadaoka came in, 
and I asked him about you and got the answer 
that you had been killed in the ravine of Chikuan* 
At once J despatched some hospital orderlies; to 
bring your body back on a stretcher, but it was 
too dark and the enemy's fire was still violent, and 
they came back without accomplishing anything, 
Stai anxious to get you, I sent out a second group 
of orderlies, who brought you back still living, to 
our great surprise and joy. But at the first glance 
we thought that you must die in a few hours and 
Surgeon Ando and I looked at each other in sorrow. 
Therefore, when we sent you on to the field hospi- 
tal, of course we thought it was an eternal go6d« 

bye in disguise 

^^ About a month after that I saw Takesaburo 
Kondo who had rescued you, and a strange coin* 
cidence it was. I noticed a soldier passing our first- 
aid station shouldering a shovel. Suddenly the man 
fell with his face upward. I ran to the spot and 
saw that it was your Takesaburo Kondo ! He was 
a special object of my respect and love, because 
I knew that he had saved you out of the enemy's 
grip. He was still breathing faintly, so I gave him 
a drink from my water-bottle; them he smiled 
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Catntiy and expiVed in peace ** 

; Thus the giver of my life, Takesaburo Kkmdo, 
lost his noble life by a stray shot ! 



Our- first general attack came to a close with 
thase horrors. The second and the third repeated 
a similar scene, or even, a more horrible one. But 
our ai-my was not discouraged, on the contrary, 
the repeated failures only added to their keen 
determination and abundant resourcefulness. Our 
army attacked, attacked, attacked the desperately 
defending enemy, and at last took the great Fort- 
ress, I liave no right to speak about the invest- 
ment of Port Arthur aifeer this first assault. There 
are others better fitted to relate that great chapter 
df the War. For about three hundred days after 
this I W215 kept in bed, unable to move my hands 
or to stand on my feet. But in the agony of phy- 
sical pain, I was running to Laaotung in imagination, 
picturing to myself the brave and loyal officers and 
men fighting gallantly in the field. And ott the 
second day ot the Happy New Year of the 38th 
of Meiji, I heard the news that the great Fortress of 
Port Arthur, considered the strongest, east of Suez, 
and the formidable base for the Russian policy of 
aggression on Eastern Asia, no longer able to resist 
the tremendous power of the Imperial Forces, had 
c.*i itulatcd, and its commanding general had given 

~ 248 ~ 

Digitized by CjOOQ iC 



himself up to the mercy of General Nogi. — ^When I 
heard this news, — not only I, but all the wounded 
who had taken part in the siege— rwept while we 
rejoiced. The bleached white bones of our brave 
dead that filled the hills and valleys of Port Arthur 
must have risen and danced with joy ! The spirits 
of those loyal ones who died unconsoled, crying 
" Revenge ! " or ** Port Arthur !*'— must have be;en 
lulled to eternal rest by thi$ great pews. 

When I heard of the capitulation of Port Arthur, 
I cried with an overwhelming joy, and at the same 
time there came to me the thought of the great 
number of my dead comrades. I who had had 
the misfortune of sacrificing the lives of so many 
of my men on the battle-field, how could I apolo- 
* gize to their loyal spirits ? I who left many breth- 
ren on the field and came back alone to save my 
life — how could I see without shame the faces of 
their surviving relatives ? 



The war is now over, the storm has ceased ! 
The blood of brave warriors has bought this place. 
The time may come when the hills of Port Arthur 
are razed to the ground and the river of Liaotung 
is dried up, but the time will never come when the 
names of the hundreds of thousand ot those loyal 
officers and patriotic soldiers who gave their lives 
to the Soverign and to the Country will be for- 
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gotten.— Their names shall be fragrant for a thou- 
sand years and lighten ten thousand ages — their 
merits prosperity shall gratefully remember for ever 
afid ever ! 



THE END 
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